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The storm of Dec. 31 and Jan. 1 covered 
the line of demarkation between the old 
and the new years, but the newly printed 
calendars put everything right; and by 
the 3rd inst. the ice harvest opened in cold 
earnest with marking and ploughing. 
Within the three days devoted to the bus- 
iness, a January thaw and a snow-storm 
crowded themselves in, but at the close of 
the 5th an ample bulk of ice, tho not of 
A No. 1 quality, was in place of storage. 
With the mercury slipping down to 
deg. below zero, we do not feel the im- ” 
mediate need of King Winter's bounties, 
but by Independence Day we can tell bet- 
ter whether we are really dependent or 
not upon these wise provisions of nature. 
It is well that this is not the visiting sea- 
son, for even the horses turn a ‘‘cold 
shoulder’’ to us. 

School closed on the 11th inst., the win- 
ter term of sixteen weeks having drawn to 
a successful close. 

Jessie Evans. 


From the Bible Class. 


WANDERING IN THE WILDERNESS. 
By Eva Walcott. 

_ Ir took the Children of Israel forty 
years to reach the land of Canaan. Some 
writers say they might have reached it in 
much less time had they obeyed the com- 
mandments of God. 

The journey of the Children of Israel is 
a type of the journey of the soul. Every 
soul must take this journey in order to 
reach the land of Canaan, but it depends 
on the obedience rendered to the land- 
marks given by the heavenly guide, as 
light and understanding increase, that 
determines the length of time needed for 
the journey. 

When a soul is convicted that living in 

Egypt, or being a slave to an earthly, sen- 
suous life does not bring him peace or 


. _ Satisfaction, the first words of comfort 
that he hears are,—‘‘Come unto me, all ye | 


» that labor and are heavy laden and I will 


sh bh divine 


upOmyou and | 


MANIFESTO. 


learn of me, for I am meek and lowly in 
heart and ye shall find rest unto your 
souls.”’ 

When realizing the peace that is enjoy- 
ed in the Christ life, which gives those 
who live it. an eternal home in the land of 
Canaan, he longs for that life more and 
more. Here the first guide appears,— 
‘“*The first step of a Christian life is obe- 
dience.”’ 


After reading this he finds he must obey 


| the convictions received and leave Egypt, 


or-the worldly life he is living, but he is 
still uncer®ain what todo. He desires the 
enjoyment of the higher life, yet he is not 
reconciled to give up the pleasures of the 
lower. He wants to enjoy both. Here 
the guide says,—‘‘Seek ye first the king- 
dom of God and his righteousness and all 
these things shall be added unto you.” 

Having obeyed this counsel he receives 
strength to take the next step. Though 
he has decided to serve God and seek the 
righteousness of the kingdom of Heaven, 
and has started on his spiritual journey, 
yet when he sees the sins and passions, 
(his enemies) to which he yielded in Egypt 
following him, he, like the Israelites of 
old, murmurs and doubts, and longs for 
his former slavish life; yet warnings again 
appear,—‘‘Agree with thine adversary 
quickly.”’ ‘*The way of the transgressor 
is hard.’’.. ‘‘Except a man forsake all that 
he hath he can not be my disciple.” 

By prayer to God he is able to cross the 
Red Sea of doubt, and conquer his ene- 
mies. With new courage he presses for- 
ward with the comforting assurance,— 
‘*‘Lo I am with you always even unto the 
end of the world.” 

To him, this is the cloud by day and 
night. Happiness is insured to him when 
he continues to watch and pray lest he be 
lost in the desertof sin. Feeling a loss of 
the support of the eternal presence he may 
become hungry and thirsty; losing faith 


in the promised help, he mer ¥ but | 


| 
| 


THE M.i\NIFESTO. 


wbout thirty years, was closely connected 
with our Society’s welfare. 

To give full recognition to so complete 
a life of righteousness, no poem or eulogy 
could tell the half of her richness of char- 
acter and worth to the cause of human 
regeneration. A life, so fruitful of good 
virtues, qualities and thoughts, all form- 
ing a noble, intellectual and strong indi- 
viduality, can not be minimized to ‘‘Well 
done good and faithful servant.’’ Eldress 
Rosetta Cummings and Sister Nancy A. 
Morse, carried to our sorrowing kindred 
at East Canterbury, our wreat®’s of re- 
spect, fastened with the bow of fellow- 
sympathy. 

Personally, I think that if articles 
were inserted in THE MANIFESTO, referr- 
ing to the experiences, capabilities and 
graces, acquired and cultured by the 
truths of the Christ spirit, of such souls 
as Eldress Joanna Kaime of East Canter- 
bury and Eldress Ann Taylor of Mt. Leb- 
anon, and others who have honored our 
Church, they would scintilate sparks of 
spiritual encouragement to the young pev- 
ple of our Societies. 

We commenced Christmas festivity the 
evening befure, with a social gathering, 
the unlading of a well-stockt tree of gifts, 
for the young people, and a supper of 
fruit, assorted cake, ice-cream and coffee. 

Sabbath morning’s Service was rich 
with messages of the Spirit of Christmas, 
telling of the beauty and benefit of the 
Christ spirit and mission, also that spirit- 
ual and industrial action are the cultur- 
ing forces of life, as well as the means of 
spreading peace and good-will to man. 

In the evening, a concert, appropriate 
for the day, afforded profit and pleasure 
to invited friends and home relations. 


To all our friends who dwell 

In torrid or frigid sphere, 

We send a New Year’s nessage; 
May you have a glad New Year. 


George H. Baxter. 


a 


heer and good-will rei 
holidays, < 


29 


good-will we hope to retain throughout 
all the days of the year before us. On the 
eve of the 26 ult. the young people gave 
an entertainment which pleased all who : 
attended, most especially our good friends 


from Poland Springs who favored us with P 
their presence. 


Sister Atrelia is how 
Me. where she is superintending the pub-- 
lication of her book upon the life and 
light of Believers. Wewish herevery - / 
success as she has always been earnest in 
her efforts to have the life of a Shaker _») ) o> 
better known. 

School is in progress and the Singing 
Classes are working with untiring zea! to 
further the work so nobly started last 
winter. 

We extend kind thoughts and loving 
sympathy to our dear friends in Canter- 
bury whe are now suffering the loss of 
their good and faithful Le wlers, E.dress ° 
Joanna and Eldress Dorot!iy. 

Ada 8S. Cumm-ngs. 


— 


East Canterbury, N. H. 


Jan. 189). 

In hushed tones the New Year’s gieet- 
ings past from lip two lip in our saddemd 
household, for the last moments of 188 ° 
bade us lay to rest vur beloved Eldress 
Joanna J. Kaime. At the funeral service 
held in the afternoun of the 31st ult. 
Eldress Rosetta Cummings and Sister 
Nancy A. Morse were present in behalf 
of the Society at Enfield; and grateful 
tributes, written and unexpressed, rose 
from the hearts of alk* But the current of | 
true appreciation for the beloved Mothers | 
called from our midst, runs deep in the 
hearts of their people, who best under- 
stand the solemn burden of the withdraw- 
al; yet we feel the pulse of our Zion in : 
sympathy and kinship. ‘The old year 
passes On, its foot-prints lie deep in our 
memories, yet we clasp hands with the 
New Year, realizing that whatever the 
grief or burden, ‘‘underneath are the ever- 


lasting arms.”’ 
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A LOVING TRIBUTE. 

Written in remembrance of Helen Van- 
zandt.—See Now. Manifesto. 


& 
KATY BOYLE. 


| While yet in youthful, tender years, 
| The Reaper spared her not; 

| Mid many seeming riper plants, 

“Twas her the Reaper sought. 

| The reason why is all a mist— 

We cannot unde 

1 But, Lord, we’ll trust her to Thy care 
And say ‘‘Thy will be done.” 

‘Tis hard to part with one so loved, 
In time’s uncertain vale, 

Who in our joys and sorrows shared 
And with us stemmed life’s wave. 
Our earthly nature would complain 
And murmur at the change, 

But yield when recollections rise, 
This change we too must make. 

We have a solace by and by, 

We'll meet beyond time’s shore. 

To part no more what may betide, 
When earthly strifes are o’er. 
Again, we say, ‘*Thy will be done,” 
We'll trust in Thee alway, 

And strive to reconcile ourselves, 
That all with her is well. 

Mt. Lebanon, N. Y¥. 


Exper Amos Stewart, Mar. 7, at Mt. Leb- 
anon, N. Y. Age 81 yrs. 9 mo. and 21 days. 

He was called to the Gospel of Christ in 
his early youth; and-has-ever been one of the 
most faithful to its principles during his long 
and very active and laborious life; both tem- 
porally and spiritually. A faithful, loving 


part of which time he lived in the 


example of the beautiful principles of Chris- 
tianity and was universally beloved, respected 
and honored by all who knew him; and rapt- 
urously the angels may now sing, ‘‘ Well 
done, good and faithful servant, enter thon 
into the joy of Oy Tard. G. B. A. 


Ir many times falls out we deem ourselves 
‘much deceived in others, because we first de- 
Ceived ourselves.— Sir Stdney..-- 


and efficient Elder for nearly sixty years, a 


at Mt. Lebanon. He was a bright and living | 


| 
a 

“A YER of pleasure passes like floating 

| of misfortune seems 
breeze, buts moment 
an age of pain. 


LINES FOR BROTHER EZRA SHERMAN. 
R. 8. MCOUIRE. 


Our kind loving father 
Has gone to his rest, 
Wisely finished his labors below ; 
Having wrought in that righteousness 
Angels can bless 
And Heaven approval bestow. 


Thus passed our good brother, 
True, faithful and just, 

Like a sheaf of ripe grain, gathered home 
Where treasures lay garnered, 
Untarnished by rust, 

The fruit of life’s duties well done. 


How happy the song 
Of the justified soul, 

When called earthly cares to lay down : 
“*T have fought the good fight, 
Over sin found control, 


Which gives me my kingdom and crown.” 


And tho’ the thin veil 
Which now drops between, 
May hide our dear friend for a time, 
In spirit we mingle, 
Andjdimly discern 
His home in that beautiful clime. 
White Water, Ohio. 


| 
| | 
| 


| In 


Groveland, N. ¥- 


easant Hill, Kentucky, 
BY F. 


Diep on the field of battle 

In conflict with the foe, 
The field o’er which the angels, 
Are flying to and fro. : 

No foeman’s hand hath smote thee 
A soliier true and grand. 
Whose battle-cry has been, For 
God's Home and Native Land. 
But the brave heart Was weary, 
God saw he needed rest, 

And sent a bright winged angel, 
To call him to his breast. 

The loved disciple long ago 
Leaned there and knew his peace, 
And the brave toi! worn soldier 
Has gained a sweet release, 

A wail of bitter mourning, 
From myriads doth rise. 

But it cannot drown the peans 
Of welcome from the skies, 

To him that overcometh, 

This is the strain they sing. 

He shall have power forever 


of 


- Inthe city of our King. 


And the many he has rescued 
Shall join the loud acclaim, 


of Elder Benjamin Dunlavy, 


And bless him for the work he wrought 


In the Redeemer’s name. 


7 


‘ ‘ 

+48 

- = 
= 


WHIT, 

As we bend o’er the cold silent form: 
so noble and true, 
Dear Mother, be with us, held witk 
You often expressed while yet here, 
From youth to old.age Mer whole life wes given, 
A willing and full sacrifice, - 
To follow the Savior, and gain that. 
A Teacher and Leader, wise, generous and true, 
Her counsels were loved and 
And many will bless her, ever will and now do 


Watervliet, N. Y. 


Lavinia Salisbury, at Watervliet, N. Y., 


whole life here. 
‘the pioneers of Pleasant Hill. Peace to 


Mary Dixon, at Sec. Family Mt. Leba- 
non, Aug. 17, 1893. Age 80 yrs. 1 mo. 
and 5 days. 8. 


Harriet She at Union Village, 0. 
Aug. 24th, 1 Age 70 yrs. and 11 mo. 
Sister Harriet has during fifty-five years 


been a pure, virtuous and faithful worker 


in Zion. 0. C. H 


Emily Hampton, at Union Village, O. 
Aug. 27th 1808. Age 79 yrs. 7 mo: and 
ays. 
_ She has lived in the Society seventy-one 
years, and during much of this time has 
shared in the temporal and spiritual bur- 
dens of her home. 0. C. H. 


Patsy Gregory, at Pleasant Hill, Ky. 
Aug. 29, 189% Age 86 yrs. 
Sister Patsy was brought to the Com- 


munity at an Sanly o6 and has spent her 
er parents were amo 


her memory. J. W. Shelton. 


Elmira Douglas, at Sabbathday 
Maine. Aug. 31, 1898. Age 70 yrs. 8 mo. 
and 26 days. A kind Sister and one who 
will be greatly missed. 


Wm. T. Cranston, at East Canterburv. 
N.H. Aug. 23, 1893, Age 20 yrs.” 
He was killed while ba In 


| 
against a stone, 


Polly Blakey, at South Union Ky. Aug. 17 
1886. Age 87-yre. 4 mo. and 28 days. 

A veteran and faithful soldier of the cross 
for sixty-four years. 


Matilda Callaway, at South Union, Ky. 
Nov. 21, 1886. Age 90 yrs. 11 mo. and 3 
days. 

veteran of eighty-seven years, H. L,. E. 


_ Julia Ann Avery, at Enfield, Conn. Dec. 
10, 1886. Age 81 yrs. and 4 mo. 


~ 


most peacefully among Believers. G. W. 


_ Eliza Avery at Mt. Lebanon, N. Y. Dec. 
30, 1586. Age 72 yrs. 10 mo. and 18 days. 
Shé was much beloved by her surround- 
ing friends. From early childhood her life 
| ¥as consecrated to the service of truth, in 
obedience to her highest convictions of right. 
In her character she most beautifully ex- 
emplified the heavenly graces of Love, 
Peace, Charity, Meekness, and Humility, 
truly lightening the pathway 6f all around, 
strengthening the over burdened and care- 
worn spirit. E. A. 8. . 


Having spent seventy-five years of her Iffe 


< 


IN MEMORY OF BLDER AUGUSTUS BLASER, 

RACHEL B. 70} 

FAREWELL, our Brother dear, farewell, 

This tribute brief we give; 

Thy life so well and nobly spent, 

In memory long shall live. 

A sower thyself in manhood’s prime 7 

Of the rich and golden grain; | 

When the Reaper came, he found thee ripe, 

Thy life without a stain, 

As oft in Worship’s sacred hour, 

In songs our voice we raise; : 

We shall miss thy sweet notes leading 

In our hymns of prayer and praise. 

Farewell, ‘is hard to part with thee, | 

But to the cross we bow; 

And to kind guardian angels’ care, 

We give thee sadly now. 


But hushed be the voice of 
| the song ef lore, | 
| That weleome thee our Brother. : 
To thy fair; bright home above. | 
Shakers, N. 


anon, N. y. Age, 62 yrs.6 mo. and 98 days. 
A faithful burden bearer. Never fin 


ling and the weary are at rest.” She was 
dearly beloved by all her Brethren and Sis- 
ters. 


| Sarah Van yj 
among flowers or thorns. Her life has been 
well spent and from her earthly labors 

has gone ‘ 


— 
| For the Mercury. 
A PRAYER. 
God! and Father ' look down upon me 


would approach ‘Thy throm; and wt Tey 
to and in solitade, where none but Thou 
(wich with “fear and trembling,” Terme to pray 
prin and the good t now 

- “That peace of, mind which  passeth all,” health, 

ry 

hestt,’ greak God 
' Thou 

wile lead w@lling ear, tho’ weak such 


God of the be Thou my Ged and Father 


| Thou ha vain who put 


prayer for all Thy creatures’ 
Por h and low end. poor, my foes aa well 


| 
| 
| 
« 
| 
| 
Tove, * | “Ti | 
stor! Maker ! Father Gea willbe done. | 


RULOGY TO OUR DEPARTED BROTHER, 
BLDER ODILON B. ELKINS. 


JAMES G. RUSSELL. 

Tue shaft is broken !—all is o’er; 
Unbidden tears may flow, 
But our dear brother is no more, 
Upon this earth below. 
Life’s mission to fulfill, 
For tragic Fate usurped its reign, 
And he in death is still! | 
In death we say,—but that sad word 
Has but one meaning here, 
Its certain summons he has heard, 
) And all that earth holds dear, 
1 Unto its own is new consigned, | 
| While we stand grieving by, 
That one so noble, true and kind, 
Were born, so soon to die. 
Ah! brother, can we justly say 
That it is well with thee, . 
That thou sheuld’st pass from earth away, 
While so endearingly 
Thou art attached to loving hearts 
That fondly hoped and prayed 
That Fate, with all its baneful darts, 
Thy presence might evade ? 
We hoped to claim thee, brother dear, 
For many years to come; 
And why should we not sorrow here 
To find thy labors done 
Thus early, in thy prime of life, 
A period of age 
1 When strength should be supremely rife, 
Life’s duties to engage? 
a We know thy early years of strife, 

Thy struggling days of ) outh ; 

We know fall well throughout thy life, 

Thy deep regar for truth. 

Whatever thy convictions were, 

Obedience thereunto, 

Was thy defense, and naught could stir 

Thy mind to acts untrue. 

We say, our brother’s life was good ; 

We cannot well say less: 
A brother whohasnobly stood, _—s._, 

_ With aim to love and bless. 

And as our dearest ones depart 

For brighter, angel spheres, 

One universal throb of heart 

With intermingling tears 


Shall manifest our truest love 
For such 


ln that bright world nati thou shalt 

fy hast a blessed store be, 
Of laurels thou hast truly won 

And none can take awa 


In blaze of | 


day. 


1 
| 


Sacred to the Memory of good Eliler Austin. 


_ Dear Frrenps ;—The Angel of death has 
again invaded our ranks, and taken from our 
‘midst, a kind father and friend. One who 
has spent a long life of usefulness and de- 
voted himself body and soul to the Cause he 
chose in his youth. When but sixteen years 
of age, he embraced the faith, and united 
with Believers with his father and mother, 
two brothers and two sisters, all of whom 
proved good and true Believers. Our dear 
father, has been an Elder to the family for 
over forty years, fulfilling the duties of the 
place with honor and an exemplary life, a 
spiritual guide and friend to all,—always ex- 
tending a hand of love and kindness to every 
one. For the aged he always had a kind and 
affectionate word, to cheer them in their de- 
clining years ;—for the middle age, those who 
were bearing the burdens of life, words of 
comforting love and encouragement, and 
many many youth will rise up and call him 
blessed. 

The children always loved him,—he carried 
out Christ’s teachings and example ‘ Suffer 
little children to come unto me, and forbid 
them not; for of such is the Kingdom of 
Heaven. 
_ We might enumerate his many virtues and 
gospel graces, indefinitely and then, only 
satisfy the fullness of our hearts in his 
Christ-like and beautiful life character. 

Dear Father,— 


We shall miss you in many ways 
_ And when we join in songs of praise, 
We hope and trust you will be near)’ 
With love and strength our hearts to cheer, 
Rest thee,—dear father rest in peace, 
From earthly cares you are released ; 
To join with happy saints above, 
And dwell in everlasting love.—s. Bowtie. 
Shakers, N. Y. 


A TRIBUTE OF LOVE. 
| 
| 
| 
| 


— 


Composed for our dearly loved Eldress, 
Mary A. Gillexpte. 
Gong, our Mother, to the gleaming shore 
And reached the shining goal; 
To meet the loved ones gone before, 
A bright redeemed soul. 


The Reaper's hand outstretched in love, 
Gave her a welcome free, 

A happy home in heaven above: 

Her robe is purity. 


The bitter cup we cannot shun, 
Our heart must feel its woe. 

O God, Thy holy will be done, 
Our sorrows Thou dost know. 


Upon the wings of peace she sped, 
Bidding adieu to time; 

By angel guardians she is led, 
Into a holier clime. 


Gone where the chilling storms of earth, 
Pierce her frail form no more; 

Her spirit from its heavenly birth, 

On freedom’s wings doth soar. 


Her dearly loved with whom she toiled, 
Will not be left alone; 

The loving one from whom she’s called 
Still claims her as her own. 


But she has traveled on before, 

A mansion to prepare; 

A glorious home on that blest shore, 
So wonderful and fair. 


Still she will be our loving friend, 
Help us our victories win ; 

And she will lead us by the hand, 
Until we enter in. A 


We all shall miss her precious voice 
That cheered in times of need. 

When on the waves of sorrow tossed, 
It proved a soothing mead. 


We would not call her back again, 
Into this world of care; 

We'll go and meet her, free from pain, 
And greet her spirit. there. 


Still, gentle mother, be thou near, 
Still lead us in thy ways, 


Se THE MANIFESTO. 
es GONE. And feed us from thy loving hand, 
As in the former days. 
ADA 8. CUMMINGS. | “Gone” yet we know that all is wel,| 
_ Enjoy thy tranquil rest; 


For laurels rare, and gems of worth, 


_ Are with thee, pure and blest. 


West Gloucester, Me. 


| 


Or fragrance. dweet that flowers hold, 


wealth:tha€never's yet been: told,— 
Whiat'sd adorhis in'every place, 


With christian grace; 

‘Lights, beaming halo on the face— 

Like pure and gentle words. . 

What powercan calm the passions wild 

Like pleadings breathed im accents mild, 

And melt in tears the erring child—_ 
Like:earnest, gentle words. 

The soul sin-laden, sorrow feels,— " 

With bleeding heart each wrong reveals, _ 

“Phen, what the wound so soothes and he 

iS Like sweet forgiving, gentle words. 


~ 


x. 
What-draws the soul in valleys low, 
 Bromgiddy heights, and’ bids to go 
‘Where angels can their gifts bestow,— 
Like Jesus’ gentle words. 

*““Come unto me ye weary souls, 

For I have rest thatlové unfolds” © — 
yield,—the heavy burdenrolls!. 

© power of gentle words. 

What surer proof can e’er be given, 

That we; within, have formed a heaven 
That peace is not by passion riven,—- 

‘Phan.calm and gentle words. 

"his is the test, the heart within 

_ purified and cleansed from sin, 

aie That-from it flows expressions elean,— 

eand gentle words. 

are the gems.in silver set, . 
"Bhe golden fruit that worth reflect, . 

Phe gift; the godly-man 

Christ like, gentle words, 
dying, then what 
Bo know our words were fitly spoken, 
as God; so-sure of heaven-— 

‘Immortal fruit of gentle words. | 


“De slow to blame, 

But,swift to speak of any gain. . 


“% 
> 
~ 
te 
- 
| rf 
| | 
j | a 
| 
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: his head. Andrew and Peter were not | some poor captive’s chain, is wrought 
‘ given time to finish mending their nets, | link by link till it is strong enough to 
nor to settle the matter of leaving with | secure its victim. 

their father; but left their little all of} Let us look at this subject in its most 

earthly possessions and relations and fol- practical light fur our own benefit. 

lowed the master. Does not the desire for petty excite- 
_____ The worth of the lessons which these | ment or sensational delights constantly 
»}indulged create a habit of gossiping? 
»}and does not the habitual gossip ripen 
-|into the habitual slanderer? We think 
so. So also an untidy person becomes 
1} thus by repeated neglects in the common 
details of daily duties essential to clean- 
liness. 

The results of these repeated neglects 
is a habitusl unkept personal appear- 
ance, which too often becomes the cen- 
tral figure of slatternly surroundings. 

‘*Many people suppose that they ean 
3| drop a bad habit any time they choose” 
>| Says the writer, but I am not one of 
| those who thus believe. On the contra- 
| ry, I thivk it must take as long to erad- 
icate a bad habit as it took to form one, 
and therefore I would advise every 
youth to watch carefully every tendency 
of thought and action, to see if these 
repeated will ripen into worthy friends 
or not for ‘‘Happy is the man whose - 
habits are his friends. ” 

Age and experience may also be ben- 
“jefited as they reread the record of the 
“| past, if they but try to discover the 
>} many unwelcome habits which need to 
be canceled by a mote rigid self-denial 
-| here, and a more williug sacrifice there 
of unheavenly selfish conditions, for so 
true it is, that a repetition of acts, not 
of years, fashions the habits which 
blight or bless our usefulness. 

Canterbury, N. I. | 


Vanity weaves her flimsy tissues in the 
empty garret of the brain. M. J. A. 


Wa 
— 


Wau pacca, Wis. 


ifesto” for another yéar. Tam pleased with. 
‘it. It is eagerly read each ‘month... I wish 
‘every family in the land would take = copy 
for the spirit: of its benign and truth loving 
pages would bea powerful leaven, working 


Mee 


ae The Maintfonton has come to hand as clean 
and neat as ® coin right from the mint, and 
0 far as my knowlédge extends; it gives uni- 


Edited by 0. A: Clough. “The-Sbaker Man- 


has manifestly profited by the removal 
ite local habitation. It has the usual 


versity of contents upon matters worthy of 
men and women, and @ variety of interesting 


and shows general: interest of New Hamp- 
shire’s good people in their new acquisition. 


From “Freeman's MAGAZINE.” “The Shaker . 


Manifesto” is. the title of a neat publication 


from Shaker Village, N. H. 
tive monthly, twenty four 


of choice 


SUBJECTS FOR THOUGHT. 


you to be honest in. your 
| take no advantage even of achild. Be con- 
| setentious in your bargains. Have a. single 
and single heart.< Seek not to be 


| A cunning man ie never a firm. ‘man, but an 
| honest man is. A double minded man is al- 


ways unstable; aman of faith is always an 


firm as.a rock.’ I-tell:you there. is a. sacred 


connection between honesty and faith; ‘hones _ 
| ty is faith applied to worldly things; and faith 
| is honesty quickened hy the Spiris to the use 


of heavenly things, Vanity 


nd W: orde for the Year 382. 


Sr hearts of our poor, suffering 


‘Union’ 


Fron “Tue Sovrn.” Pub. im city. 


the attention and thought and enjoyment of | 


‘communications which add spice to its life 


| shrewd, Be not ashamed te be called simple. 


f preacher; 
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IN MEMORY OF ELDER OTIS SAWYER 


4 MARY A. GILLESPIE. 

_ “WE LOVED HIM FOR HIS WORK’S SAKE.” 
ANOTHER of God's holy men 
Hath laid his earthly armor by 
And put on immortality. 
He was well nigh a perfect man, 
His life was one of sacrifice 
And faithful serving to the end. 
A minister of righteousness, 
A father to his people, he 
Was full of love and charity, 
Robed in angelic purity, — 
His crown, the crown of life. 
Where he was best and fullest known 
There love affixed her shining seal. 
E’en littie children loved se well 
When he was absent for a day 
They'd run to meet him when he came 
And greet him in their childish mood. 
How oft we’ve heard their pattering feet 
Upon the path as he approached, 
And seen them stand with anxious gaze 
To wait his coming, then to greet. 
How wuch he prized their cofidence 
And loved their simple innocence. 

_Tlow gentle, healing, were his words 
Unto the wounded, sorrowing heart ; 
And VU, how fatherly and kind a 
When by an erring child approached,— 
He was all tenderness and love, 
And sweet affection—oft he said 

** To err is human,” we'll forgive ; 
Go, little one, do so no more; 
If tempted, fall upon your knees 
And cry to God,—no matter where, 
And never be ashamed to pray. 
For He who for the sparrow cares ° 
Hath eye and ear for you and me, 
Prayer is a precious gift, too sweet, 
Too sacred to be trifled with. . 
How oft as his associates, we 
Have sat with him in converse sweet 
Of heavenly things, the growth of souls, 
And of the gift of prayer, and heard 
Divinely uttered from his lips 
Rich golden words; we blest them then; 
More precious now, as we no more 
Shall hear his yoice or see his form ; 
But know beyond a doubt he lives, 
And loves, and cares for all, e’en now, the same 
Dear blessed spirit, still do be 
To us a heavenly messenger ; 
Our way is all up hill, we need, 
We ask your kind assistance still. 
E’en as thou livest, we still live, 
Be one with thee in gospel love, 
One in the truth which makes us free 
In bonds of angel purity. 
For thou art ours and we are thine, 
On, on through blest seme 

Alfred, Me, | 
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I love the wayward, erring, thankless, 
With a pitying love that harbors no ill-will, 
And fain would pardon those who do me wrong. 
I prize my counselors, companions, friends; 
The kiss that ministers sweet peace, and words 
That teach the holy way of righteousness. 
I daily pray that "mong the many things 
That others love, they may love me, 
For I would win it by my toil, and strive 
To recompense it by my humble gains. 
I often pray for angel care and kind 
Direction, and all that will redeem and 
Make me worthy of a privilege to live 
Upon God's earth, so glorious and great, 
So beautiful, so grand and truly good. 
Mt. Lebanon, N. Y. 


A GOLDEN SHEAF GARNERED HOME. 
In Memory of Eldress HESTER ANN ADAMS. 


Apa Commies. 


Lo! the Reaper came at night-fall 
With his sickle in his hand. 

See! he thrusts it in and garners 
The choicest fruit of all the land. 

In his arms he bears our Mother, 
Gently as a sheaf of grain, 

She has heard the joyful summons 
Freeing her from earthly pain. 


O the joy she feels at greeting, . 
Those we're sure were there to guide, 
O the happiness of meeting 
Loved ones on the other side. 
As she meets our own beloved, 
Will she look this way again, 
On her little stricken umber 
She has left in tears of pain? 


Fast the drops fall from the eye-lids, 
Anguish fills our every heart, 

And the throbbing grows more rapid, 
As with her we're called to part. 

She’s at rest, why need we murmur? 
Our great loss to her is gain. 

Joy and peace has crowned her labors 
She in triumph now will reign. 


Gentle Mother, stay around us, 
het thy holy love divine, 

Rest upon thy needy people. 
Hold us still, securely thine. 


Thou hast been with us through pleasure, 


Drank with us the bitter too, 
Taught us by your pure example 
Precious soul! God blesses you! 


We shall miss thee, Angel Mother. 
Miss thy lovely smiling face. 
Miss thy words of consolation, 
_ Miss thy presence in this place 
As you near the shining portal, 
eep thy little flock in. view, 
In that land of light immortal, 
Find for us a place, with you. 


ee 


thee, sweet sainted Mother, 
oly Angels sing with me, 
There, you see yon stately mansion, 
All prepared, awaiting thee. 
Enter thou in peace, forever, 
With thy jewels sparkling bright 
Oh! the splendor of their gleaming 
Far exceeds the stars of night. 
West Gloucester, Me. 


AMONG THE SHAKERS. 

THE COMMON LANDS PURCHASED MORE THAN 
A HUNDRED YEARS AGO—THE FIRST GATH- 
ERINGS UNDER ANN LEE—COMFORTABLE 
HOUSES AND FERTILE LANDS—EVERYTHING 
NECESSARY FOR LIFE GROWN OR MANUFAC- 
TURED IN THE COMMUNITY—THE IDYLLIC 
LIFE OF MEMBERS—QUAINT CHARACTERS. 


Br Heersn A. Poor. 


Ir was brother Daniel who met us at 
the station with a stout wagon and a 
span of well-kept horses; brother Dan- 
iel whose face, round and rosy as a win- 
ter apple, beamed with placid content 
and cordial welcome. 

Our small party had just arrived at 
Mt. Lebanon, N. Y., the home of a 
large body of Shakers, in company with 
Elder F. W. Evans, and at his invita- 
tion, in order to study the domestic and 
religious life of that curious sect of 
which the world knows so little. After 
we had mounted the high vehicle the 
horses’ heads were turned, the moun- 
tains looming upon the eastern horizon, 


atclivity, for a mile or more before reach- 
ing the Shaker Village. 

‘On either side the fertile lands be- 
longing to the community extend for a 
distance of six miles or so by more than 
half that width, directly on the road 
leading from Lebanon Springs to Pitts- 
field, Mass., nine miles distant, embrac- 
ing pasturage, forests, upland meadows, 


rchards,. and rich intervales. Every 


up which the road winds, by a gentle 


i 
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INFORMATION FOR INQUIRERS. 


| 


_ For the better understanding of those who 
wish to know of the rules and regulations 
our religious home, we have prepared the fol 
lowing brief summary. Further informati 
may. be obtained by sere any mem 

of the order. 

1. Theform of government in the So- 
ciety is adapted to the different orders o 
which it is composed : its powers and au 
thorities growing out of the mutual faith, 
love and confidence of the members. 

2. No one is excluded from the privi- 
lege of becoming a member on account 
of poverty; nor will they be accepted 
because of wealth. 

3. Plain and explicit facts will be laid 
before the investigator. To become 
member, is‘a voluntary concession of th 
individual. 

4. Those who accept the privilege 
reside with us, as well as those who vi 
it the Society as inquirers, are expected 
to regard the rules of the family where 
they are entertained. 

5. By the principles of this Society, 
no believing husband or wife is allowe 
to separate from an unbelieving partner, 
except by mutual or legal agreement. 

6. Parents that become members 
not required to give up their children : 
but they will be requested to see that the 
‘children keep the rules of the family. 
Minors are never taken under the imme- 
diate charge of the Society, except by 
the request or consent of those who have 
- the lawful right over them. 

4. No corporal punishment is epprov- 
ed in the government of the Society, 
nor any external violence exercised on 
any rational person. 

8. It is expected that the children ad- 
- mitted into the Society, will receive an 
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each other in the midst of flowering 
buildings. destitute of piazzas, look stiff 


_ white, but the walks are trim and fault- 


acre shows the industry, thrift and intel- 
ligent management of its owners, be- 
ginning with the massive walls which 
enclose it, ‘‘every stone of which,” said 
Elder Evans, ‘‘was laid by consecrated 
han?s.” 

It is about a hundred years since 
these lands were bought by the zealous 
followers of Ann Lee, who settled here 
and have obtained great triumphs and 
received great persecutions. The first 
gathering of the Shakers into a commu- 
nity similar to that of the primitive 
Christian Church, under the leadership 
of two orthodox clergymen who had 
been converted to her belief, was just 
one hundred years ago. Fleeing from 
the deadly warfare of the old world to 
the witch-burning bigotry of the new, 
Mother Ann and her sven devoted fol- 
lowers could little have guessed how 
beautiful the scene would one day be- 
vome, where now toil and worship a pe- 
culiar people, the like of which the 
world has never known. 

In a few moments we reached the 
Colony known as the North Family, 
and saw before us several large rectan- 
gular buildings, set within a few rods of 


shrubbery, gardens and orchards. The 
and bare in their coats of dazzling 


less; the hillside laughs with luxuriant 
verdure, and the whole scene is one of 
quiet and smiling beauty. 

Brother Daniel stopped before the 
first building, where, on alighting, 
Shakeress bade us welcome and led us 
through a long hall to our several rooms. 
This sister, whom we soon learned to 
know and highly regard as Eldress M., 


a perfect lady, to our comfort. on fact 
all with whom we came in contact 
seemed to have found that golden mean 
where, without officiousness or neglect, 
they were ready to give the ‘‘reason of 
their being.” In address, the leaders 
among the Shakers might easily stand 
before princes and kings. 

Eldress M.—and to describe her is to 
describe all,—was clad in a quaint cos- 
tume very much like that worn in coun- 
try places in the days of Mother Ann. 
After a time, its stiff simplicity exer- 
cises a certain attraction upon the visit- 
or. By it age is softened and the 
mode:ty of youth enhanced, and one 
learns to regret its clear outlines and 
delicate coloring after returning to the 
absurdities of worldly dress. 

It consists of a self-colored frock, full 
and plain in the skirt, which is laid in 
large, pressed plaits from waist to hem. 
The tiut is always pleasant to the eye, 
either dove color, dun, soft brown, pale 
lavender or plum. Across the bust a 
large white kerchief ‘‘half conceals and 


half reveals” the form, and from its up- _ 


per folded edge rises an underkerchief, 
or collar white as the throat it encircles. 
A cap of snowy gauze covers the head 
and comes well over the thoughtful and 
placid face. 

Until within a year or two all the ma- 


terials for clothing and bedding save~ 
plain cotton, were home-spun and woven © 
‘““Why do you 
wear such lovely changeable silks every — 
day ?” was asked of Kldress A.—a lady» 
ajof great culture, sweetness and refine-— 
‘*Feel of it,” she replied laugh- 
‘Instead of changeable silk it 

is home-made worsted, woven in our 

own looms more than thirty years ago. 


as well as home-made. 


ment. 
ingly. 


devoted ‘herself with the refinement of 


— 


This skirt has been made over and 


= THE MANIFESTO. 
| 


“Speak Unto Me Excellent Things.” 


ELDER OTIS SAWYER. 


“4 


Speak not to me of sadness, 
Speak not to me of gloom, 
Speak not to me of darkness, 
Nor of the silent tomb ; ‘ 
But tell me of the beauties rare, 
That in the pure heart bloom— : 
O, tell me of the beauties rare, 
That in the pure heart bloom! 7 
Ah, tell me not of pleasures, ¥ 
A worldly life can give ; 
And tell me not of treasures, Z 
Which death cannot retrieve ; 

Nor of the deep, heart-felt remorse, 
Of those who disbelieve— 

Alas, the deep, heart-felt remorse 
Of those who disbelieve ! 

O, tell me of the brightness, 

Of heaven all aglow; — 

Where love, in all its richness, 
From angel hearts o’erflow ; 

And tell me of their golden crowns, 
And raiment white as snow— 

O, tell me of their golden crowns 
And raiment white as snow. 


* 


, 2 


_ [would be like the Angels 
Of purity and love; 
On earth I'd form a heaven, 
As formed in realms above; | 
Where flowers bloom, and masic sweet 
Floats on the balmy air ; 
And shouts of praise from the redeemed, 
_ Proclaim the crowns they wear. 
West Gloucester, Maine. 


— 
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| 
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THE MANIFESTO. 


** Ah, well! we may not know indeed 
The why, the wherefores of cach life! 
But this we know, there’s One who sees 
And watches us through joy or strife. 
Each life its mission here fulfills, 
And only He may know the end: 
And, loving Him, we may be strong 
Thro’ storm or sunshine He may send.” 
— Selected. 


Read at the Funeral of Blier Amos Stewart of 
Wt. Lebanon, Mar. 1884. 


RLIZAETTE SUTTON. 

[ See Manifesto, Apr. 1884.) 
‘“*Marx the perfect man and behold the 
upright for the end of that man is peace. ” 
We have now met to pay the last tribute of 
respect to our beloved Elder, who has come 
to the close of life withont a murmur or re- 
gret. We cannot wrestle with fate nor trifle 
with its blows. We feel that this is but the 
sickle stroke of the good reaper, whose gar- 
ner is the immortal spheres of love and light. 
His lamp which was ever filled and burning, 
will light him onward; it cannot go out 
on his beautiful transfer to other and more 

glorious scenes. 
Though the years of our departed Brother 
were over four scure, we would gladly have re- 
tained him yet a little longer for his strength 
to Zion, through his godly example, and his 
patient, wise and forbearing spirit. By the 
presence of such ones among us, we are led 
into fellowship with the unseen of higher life, 
and are made to breathe a purer air, while we 
are conscious of a blessing which passes from 
such lives into ourown. If there is aught 
to love in life, there is something to mourn in 
_ death. Our beloved Elder was endeared to all 
who knew him; his presence was beautiful, 
his absence we deeply feel. His wide-spread 
fame, gave him the reputation of possessing 
many excellent qualities. He was a noble 
type of manhood. ‘‘ Mark the perfect man.” 
It is well known, that the stature of the 
perfect man is attained only by slow grada- 
tions of travail, study, effort and patience. 
In ‘his life-course he persistently kept the 


The more we look into his interior life, the 
more are his virtues displayed. He was 
sound in judgment, pure in pr’nciple, and 
great in mercy andlove. As a spiritual lead- 
er, he was unsurpassed in faithfulness and 
close adherence to gospel rule. He taught 
what he really practiced. unostentatiously and 
confidently. From the age of twenty one he 
was the choice of the people to officiate as an 
Elder, and he accepted the duties in a calm, 
quiet, and subdued manner, as did our Sav- 


visible form. 

We can never forget the pleasure we have 
often experienced in his public ministrations, 
when words failed to express the ever-welling 
fountain of the Christ baptism andlife. Even 
his silence communicated more of the spirit 
of God, than would a trumpet voice, or a 
tongue gifted with eloquent speech, without 
his knowledge and goodness. He was clothed 
with inspiration and from the depth of his 
earnest heart his language was altogether 
lovely in wisdom and power. True princi- 
ples were early engrafted in him. They grew 
with .his growth, making him a radiant star, 
and a model Christian. As we are mortal in 


our sympathies, so are we in our strength of | 


endurance. It is but human to mourn our 
loss of one of the best our Community af- 
fords. God’s heritage exists on the vitalizing 
influence of such souls, whether in the mor- 
tal form, or obscured from our sight. 

It seems especially fitting for the day and 
circumstance, that we should Jevote this hour 
to thoughts in memory of our much esteemed 
Elder Amos, whose travail and career is so 
interwoven with his various positions in the 
general cause of our adoption, associated as 
he was with the Ministry and Elders in dif- 
ferent places. His disinterested and wise ex- 
ample will stand as a monument of glory and 
as atower of strength. Our remembrance 
of him is honor and esteem, as he goes with 
his character into the eternal world. 

Mi. Lebanon, N. Y. 


Visirine and helping the needy, is religion, 
and true worship.—D. F. 


Beauty bearing the palm, springs from 


peace, and was saved by his righteousness. 


love and goodness of heart.—M. W. 


ior, when he walked with men, while in the 


| 
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ever any person applies to be licensed the In- 
spectors shall diligently inquire as to his 
character, etc., etc., means any person, fe- 
male or male, and her as well as his charac- 
ter, etc., etc. 

THE SECRETARY'S CONCLUSIONS. 

‘*T see no reason then, in unwritten or in 
written law, why Mistress Miller may not 
lawfully demand an examination, and if she 
prove herself duly qualified, have a license 
to serve as a master of a steam vessel. Nor 
is there need of talk, pro or con, on social 
status, or ‘Woman’s Rights,’ so called. Hav- 
ing been put ‘on God’s footstool by Him, she 
has the right to win her bread, in any moral, 
decent way, which is open to any of His toil- 
ing creatures. She chooses to do so, as the 
master of a steam vessel. It is an honest 
calling. If she is fitted for it, though clothed 
in skirts rather than breeches, she has a 
right to follow it, and no man should say her 
nay. 

‘* Let the local inspectors, putting behind 
the small thought of her sex, without antago- 
nism and without partiality, make diligent ins. 
quiry as to her character, carefully examine 
her and the proofs she offers, and if they are 
satisfied that her capacity, her experience, 
her habits of life and character, warrant a be- 
lief that she can be safely intrusted with the 
duties and responsibilities of a master of a 
steam vessel, let them grant her a license, 
according to Section No. 4,439. ” 


IN MEMORY OF ELDER OTIS SAWYER. 


HESTER A. ADAMS. 
“Greater love hath no man than this; that a 

man lay down his life for hie friends.” 
Ws feel, our dear Brother, how bitter the cup 
Pressed close to our lips, that we’re called to drink up, 
And silently say, “ Not my will be done ” 
But Thine, Heavenly Father, as did thy blest Son; 
Who piead that the cup might pass by, but, ah nay 
That last bitter agony, no power could stay. 
As did Christ’s disciples, bereit of their friend 
Feel their loss severely, so we feel the same, 
And pray, humbly pray, that the Comforter come 
To sof en the sorrows in our Zion home. 
Our Brother, how steadfast he stood in the Cause! 
From childhood to age he supported its laws 
By a life of strict purity, faithful and true; 
To speak of his virtues, seems justly his due. 


His heart of affection with tenderness rife, 


Would feel others’ grief, and help sweeten their life; 
Whatever his calling, or burdens to bear, [spare ; 
He wrought with full purpose, no strength would he 
The aged and feeble, his sympathies knew ; 

The youthful and erring, he taught how to do 

To find sweet forgiveness from sorrow and sin, 

By prayer, faith and labor, the victory win. 

The lambs of the flock, How I love them! he’d say; 
My treasures, my interest, my charge every day ; 

I pray for them early, I pray noon and night, 

Their growth in the gospel is my soul’s delight. 

O, blest Angel Brother! we ne’er can forget 

The long happy hours, without one regret . 
We've spent in thy presence, where peacefulness ruled, 
And talked of our home in the heavenly world! 

Rich counsels that thrilled thro’ the hearts of the good, 
Rang out in his voice, as God’s quickening word ; 
The strong and the weak, shared alike his kind care; 
Who called at his door found ready help there ; 
Refined in his manners, words fitly he used, 

So fearful of wounding the already bruised ; 

Sofull of sweet charity, blessing and peace, 

Hi vestment was purity, never to cease! 

We'll not call him back to earth’s weariness now, 
For blossoms unfading encircle his brow : 
Hislaurels of honer he’s won by the cross, 


But his richest gain, proves our deepest loss. 


ING 


I WONDER WHY. 
— 

wonder this world’s good things 
Should fall in such unequal shares : 4 
¥ some should taste ot all the joys 

And others only feel the cares? 
wonder why the sunshine brizht 
Should fall in paths some people tread, 

w hile others shiver in the shade 

’ Of clouds that gather overhead? 


a} wonder why the trees that hang 
. So full of luscious fruit should grow 
Only where some may reach and eat, 
_. While others faint and thirsty go? 
Why should sweet flowers bloom for 
. For others only thorns be found; 
And some grow rich on fruitful earth, 
While others till but barren ground? 


“ wonder why the hearts of some 

_ O’erfiow with joy and happiness, 

While others go their lonely way 

+ Unblessed with aught of tenderness? 

, wonder why the eyes of some 
' Should ne’er be moistened with a tear, 

w hile others weep from morn till night, 
Their hearts so crushed with sorrow here? 


A 
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Enter into mansions of and rest — rest fro 

the turmoils and confusion that are abroad ing the 
earth—the fruit of sin and wro -doing. This 
will be an ample reward for all queries fices made in 
a worldly life fraught with so much 


and enteri 
7s ee and peace. in the kingdom of 


OBITUARY, 


ZILPHA BLANCHARD, d 
aged 45 years, Bntleld, Co deceased, January 1874) 
Enfield, Com Conn. May 80, 1874, aged 16 | 


years, Ple deceased, Angust 23, 1874, aged 


and 13 days. Age 
Sister Patience has been a faithful Be- 

liever during eighty two years, and has 


earnestly and fearlessly maintained the 
‘cause of Truth, by word and deed. “ Well 


- 


Sarah Taylor, Jan. 12, at Watervliet, N. Y. 
Age 76 years. Sister Sarah has spent a long 
and useful life in our gospel home, and has — 
been faithful unto death. Cc. B. , 


NOTICE. | 
In the obituary notice of Sister Ruth Dar- | 
row, in Manifesto of Feb. 1886, it should 
read. She united with Believers March 27, 
1821 and for sizty-five years has led a pure 
| virgin life, and has always been an orderly, 
| | and good sister. | 
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IN MEMORY OF BLIZA FOWLER, | 

Gent rests her weary spirit, 

Free from strife and earthly care ; 

Far beyond this world of sorrow, 

To those mansions ever fair. 


Long was she a faithful toiler 
_ In the vineyard of the Lord; 


_ Now the sfrife on earth is ended, : 


She will reap her just reward. — 


Why then should we mourn the parting, 
Could we wish her back to earth, 

Since she’s gone to swell the number 
Who have found the heavenly birth. 

Thus when we like her have conquered, _ 
And our journey here is o’er; 

We may hope some day to meet her 


* On that distant shining shore. 
Mt. Lebanon, N. Y. 


‘servant, enter thou 


; Tn love to each other, speak kindly to all 
Thus home is made pleasant, wherever we dwell 


F 
4 
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LIFB’'S TRUE SIGN IFICANOR, 


Dexrer than all sense of seeing 
| Lies the secret source of being 
| And the soul with truth agreeing 


SPEAK KINDLY. 
how sweet, when reviewing the past 
To find on its pages, no envy o’ercast, 
But Peace and | 
ane inward approval, when thus we on, say, | 
| Noscte of unkindness, are found in our way 
| 40 friend, or to foe, domestic or child, 
Our words should be kind, Parental and mild, 
In this is concealed the conquerer’s power, 
From the peasant retired, to the i 
How 
A ’ angry or mild, 
If the Atter, how grateful, he looks at his friend, 
the souree from whetce mercy alone can 
Justice, with judgment, severely must rest! 
On the hand that would willingly torture beast! 
| Our Creator was their's to serve us, designed, 
Then why ?—thus abuse, or treat them 
Kind words, fitly spoken, how quickly remove 
om the heart, and relax the strong nerve! 
(Sister Abigail was born Nov. 9th. 1807,] 


MARTHA J. ANDERSON. 
— 


yhat nore could have been done for thee O soul! 

hose plighted faith and brokew vows, now lie 

© empty shells upon a foreign shore. 

Where hast thou drifted? down dangerous tide, 

Till thou art stranded on those hidden reefs 

E skillful mariners with care avoid ; 

But which the inesutious dash upon ape 

' th all the fury of the surging waves. x 

“recked! alas! the very thought brings grief ¢ 

Th barque, whose sails, spread td the favoring breeze, 

; ved tempest, storm and tide fall many a year, fe 
ile faith stood at the he m, and marked her 

ud every virtue, bore a noble sway 

At all the poste of “inty and of trust. 

t, lol « dead calm tested o'er life's sea, 

T + white sails, reefed, unto the topmaste clung, 

> pilot slept, and all on board reposed, 

“Or ever thought of danger brooding near. 

_E’en Conscience failed her 


When all the higher powers held firm their sway 
Nor parleyed with spitit mean eed base. 
Bold Unbelief, at first possession took, 

Desires unhallowed followed in its wake, 3 

4 ud bound were all the safeguards of that-soul 
They loosed the anchor, spread the outmost sail, _ 
Threw out the ballast, and in reckless haste 
"ped on, they cared not where they went. a 
ane Captain's voice wae dumb, and mute the sighs 
0 all the former guardians of that barque. 
And now aground on shoals sud eatids of time, 

_O who shall resoue? Is there none to save ? 

We leave it in the hands of 


4 
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~Yennial day is at its dawning.—J. H. in Mes- 
senger of Peace. 


WHITE OROS8S OELIBAOY. 
F. W. Evans. 


Apa and Eve were notable persons 
whilst they remained celibates. But 
when—as the Book of Mormon hath it 
—‘* Man sinned, that man might be,” 
how havethey since been regarded by 
their unfilial posterity but as the ‘**chief 
of sinners?” Because of his ssxual pu- 
rity—celibacy—Jesus has been and still 
is, worshiped by millions of Adam and 
Eve’s non-celibate posterity, so deeply 
are they impressed with the enormity of 
the sin of their primitive parents. He 
is not so worshiped by the celibate— 
Shakers. Peter and his successors, the 
popes, down to Leo XIII... with all car- 
dinals, Jesuits, and orders of monks and 
nuns, have been the rulers of Chris ten- 
dom for ages, and were, professedly, all 
celibates. Is there another man who 
wields an equal amount of rower over the 
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Should we explore this spacious earth, 
And view its contents o’er and_o’er, 
new again our diligence 
Add search the sea from shore to shore; é 
How vain, alas ! our search w a elie 
If happiness we seek to find, _ ; 
It can’t be found on land or 
Except we have it in the mind. 
there our choicest treasures lie, 
broad for joys we need not roam, 
Nor stretch our sense beyond the sky, 
Our greatest heaven is at home. 


Anna Granger, Enfeld, Conn. 


* ScCppEN WARMING. — A very dangerous, yet a very 
common winter practice, is that of sudden warm- 
ing when very cold. We frequently read in the 

_ papers of little children falling down dead on sud- 

_ denly going to the helited stove after a long, cold 

walk. Others are injured seriously who have no 

guess at the real cause of the difficulty. Every 
intelligent person khows that a frozen limb will 
become dead flesh suddenly warmed. The 


* 


injurious effect of 
sudden warming. Convulsions in children occa- 
sionally occur; many more are made suddenly 
faint and sick without knowing the cause; the 


call it “ snow blindness.” All skin difficulties are 
greatly aggravated by sudden warming, and some- 
times very painful ones are induced. It is gener- 
ally thought t} at chilblains are caused by the 
severe cold, b: « the true cause is sudden warming 
after they ha" been very cold. It seems as if this 
distressing malady were largely On the increase — 
even very little children suffer from it. Too great 
care cannot be taken in this matter of warming 
cold feet slowly, and by friction rather than by 
_ putting them near the fire. 

_ Budden warming, too, makes the whole system 
_ 80 subject to cold for along time afterward that 
garments are always needed, and then the 
‘frame shivers in what was once very comfortable 
temperature. Physicians have observed this in 
their cases, and say that they have sometimes suf- 
fered in this way for years from a single act of 
such imprudence. 

Use Proper precaution on your own part, and 
watch carefully over your children, who of course 
follow their natural impulse to rush to the fire 

cold. 


are 


—— 


ised very The limb 
| must be put into cold instoad of wecgs water, or 
\_be rubbed with snow. When the limbs are half 


O Lord, in thy temple my soul shall abide; 
Though sorely afiicted, in thee I confide; 
Though stripes be my portion, intensely to feel, 
The hand I will bless, that hath power to heal. 
Lord, fashion me, subject to thy righteous will; 
Yea, search me, and try me, I will love Thee still. 
Deprived of treasures and friends dear to me, 


My soul must be saved, and Pil still cleave to Thee. | 
Though early companions have sought the broad | 


’ 
Yet nearer, still nearer, I'll walk with my God ! 
The way may be narrow, the passage be straight, 
Yet the city of God lies through the straight gate; 
The weak and world-loving, may quail at the fire, 
That’s kindled in Zion, for a purifier; 
In this cleansing farnace of God I'll be tried, 
Though intense be the heat, yet in it I'll abide. 


The gold will not perish, though dross be consumed; 
The purified ouly, by heaven are owned; 

Prepare me thus Lord, for that rest which remains 
For the people of God, without blemish or stain. 

In the first resurrection let me have a part; 
Impressed be the image of Christ in my heart; 
Inspired by Angels with meekness and love, 
Endowed with wisdom that comes from above. 


O what avails pride, or the pleasures of sin, 
Their fruits are all bitter, remembrance a sting ! 
A justified conscience, a heart that is pure, 
Yield pleasures abundant, and these will endure. 
Heart and yoice al) attwmed, grateful praises I'll 
sound, 
On the Zion of God, where salvation is found. 
Bright Angels bear witness, my vows I renew, 
Of a full consecrativn to God I'll be true. 
Oris SAWYER, ALFRED 


| 
| 


| Trust in God. 
| 


MELIssa.—I think that if Sptritiem were 
substituted for Spiritualism, it would better 
express the external revealments and mar- 
velous manifestations of psychical force, op- 
erative on material t ; 
ARET.— It would most certainly. The 
question occurs to my mind, How is it that we 
make the assertion, that the founders of our 
were infidel, when history 
fferently? Washington was said to be a 
man of faith and prayer, and I have read 
many sketches of their lives, which clearly 
indicate that they were possessed of ‘deep 
religious feeling. 2 
AnN.— They may have been deeply re 
ous, and yet have n infidel to the pop 
forms of religious belief, preferring that every 
one should give expression to his and her own. 
conscientious 
MARTHA.— There have ways been those 
who were deemed irreligious, because they | 
made no profession of uhity with dcr 
organizations, but whose lives, in reality, com- 
ported more with goodness and truth, than 
many who weekly attend church, rehearse } 
prayers, and mournfully attest to the truth 
of being great sinners, yet change not their 
characters. 
CHar. —Cheerfulness is ‘Religion’s com- 
on, and happy are they who are under 
- her influence. believe .we have all been 
more or less impressed with the sombre mat 
of Religion, in our early days. In atten ing 
the religious meetings of different denomina. 
tions, even when a child, if I saw an of the 
church members cheerful, I thought they 
should be lost in silence and solemnity, or 
they were not li accord to their pro- 
fession. This was the effect of an anti-chris- 
tian education. 
have been under the 
same en ogmas; but many persons, 
| who are brought up within the pale of the 
Church become infidel to its views, when they. 
arrive at an age to think, judge and decide 
for themselves. 
MARGARET. — Truth gleams over the earth, 
and there are minds pre to 
_ advance beyond the common mould of thou ht. 
Such receive new revelations, and go before 
_ the people, like John the Baptist. so 
j seed, that shall perfect fruit for ° Millennial 
harvest. 


that we shonla_he |! 


See Rev. 18. 


titled SHAKERISM’"—reflecting very unfairly and. 
untruthfully upon THE SHAKERS. We wrote the 
subjoined article in reply, by which the readers of 
THE SHAKER can judge the Unchristian Advocacy of 
principles, in the article to which we reply. Our 
reply was refused publication, and the refusal of the 
Editor was accompanied by the following remarks : 
“It seems to me, you ask very much of us, when 
you call on us to allow you to defend in our columns 
a system that convicts our parents, ourselves and our 
whole people of criminal carnality. You may think 
your system an eminently spiritual one ; we do not, 
but quite the contrary. * * * Without any wish 
to shorten your liberties, but still looking upon your 
system as a bad one, we are content to ict you enjoy 
your peculiar notions,” etc. These views are such, 
that no sinoere Methodist, being acquainted with The 
Shakers, would willingly coincide with. By them we 
are able to judge what the spirit of intolerapce would. 
do with us were we not so favored by the Providential 
Constitution of the U. 8S. It would crucify Jesus as rea- 
dily to-day as ever; and knowing how soon the Consti- 
tution of the U. 8. would take a sectarian turn. when 
once the opening wedges of ‘‘Gop” and “Christ” are 
entered therein, we ure unreservedly and vehemently 
opposed to any amendment that will give the Con- 
stitution of the U. 8S. any theological signification, or 
that would make it an unfit instrument for the Jew, 
the Mohammedan, the Christian, the Infidel—of any 
religion or of no religion. And we warn all, thatany 
sympathy with such amendment, adds weight to the 
bell that will sound the death-kneil of our free go~ern- 
ment, if it is ever destroyed. Now for the rejoinder : 


Shakerism’s Defense. 

Editor Advocate: In your issue of Dec. 28, 
is an article entitled ‘‘SHaxerism.” To re- 
move prejudices created thereby, and to pre- 


| 
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Read at the Funeral of Brother 
SIMON T. ATHERTON. 


No enlogist can tell thy long and earnest life 


To those who know thy diligence j 
A sheaf of fall ripe 


And left a void in grateful saddened hearts 


of great death 
Calm as the eternal hills upon whose front 


And within ow hearts we say, he isnot dead, 

But living in the glory of his work— 

In things accomplished that no fate can kill— 

| In deeds done, that grateful hearts still cherish. 

For he has lived for truth and manly deeds: 

Touched with the spirit of our common weal. 

And so he passed, not like the petal blown, 

Or like the floating mists of summer sky, 

But is immortal in that glorious life, 

That beats from age to age in deathless man. 

Bright as the morning freshness of pure light, 

In this fair memory he is emblazoned now. 

He is a part of the illustrious past 

Which naught can change, and naught can dissipate. 

With what a solemn glory over life 

Death draws its mystic and unfuthomed grace; 

Its wealth may seem,to perish, but transformed 

Becomes a brighter lustre, purer stream. 

Humanity dies not, and in its soul 

O valued friend, thou hast a royal grace. 

The labor thou hast done, is ours, is man’s, 

Within our thoughts and love, thon art alive: 

The stream dries not, invisibly it flows, 

And makes more sure the upward steps of man. 

Thou art at rest, thy work on earth well done, 

But the untiring earnest of thy soul, 

Like pulses of the summer air, still touch 

The world to beauty, and our hearts to hope. 
Harvard, Mass. Oct. 3. 1888. 


of pure white day. 
We see the crystal beauty of thy Soul 
Unclouded as the marble of thy face. 


LINES IN MEMORY. OF OUR SISTER 
ELEANOR VEDDER. 
[See Dec. Manifesto, 1883.) 


D. AUSTIN BUCKINGHAM. 


We have met to perform our last duty to. 
one who has but lately closed her eyes to the 
things of time and the trials of this earthly 
sphere. She acted well her part while in the 
body, and was true and faithful unto the end; 
and we read that such shall be saved. She 
passed through the trials and sufferings of 
life, keeping in view the bright side of her 
faith and conviction, and indeed, it may be 
said of her, that her long life and character 
is without spot or blemish. 

She has been a faithful burden-bearer a 
great portion of her life, having experienced 
the ups and downs of society life, and through 
all, led her course quietly and in a peaceable 
manner. Her kindness was not limited and 
partial, but extended to all without reserve. 
The poor and needy were remembered espe- 
cially. She proved herself a true disciple of 
our blessed Parents in Heaven. We have 
reason to believe she had overcome the world 
in the same sense that Jesus declared that he 
had overcome the world. And his promise 
to such was,—‘‘ To him that overcometh will 
I grant to sit with me in my throne, even as 
I also overcame, and am set down with my 
Father in his throne. ” 

She came among Believers ‘n the morning 
of her days, in company with her sisters, four 
in number. They were young and in good 
circumstances as to means for worldly enjoy- 
ments, all of which were cheerfully sacrificed 
for the one great and holy object—the re- 
demption of their souls. She was the eldest 


of a family of five sisters, and has »utlived 


nearly all of them, being over four score and 
ten years. 

We read, ‘‘ Blessed are the dead that die 
in the Lord.” And also, ‘“To him that over- 
cometh, will I give to eat of the hidden Man- 
na, and will give him a white stone, and in 
the stone a New Name written, which no man 
knoweth saving him that receiveth it. ” 

Dear Friends—I have not left you, 
My spirit still is near, 
' To comfort and to bless you,— 
All who the truth revere. | 


} 

| 

| 
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In of our departed Father and Friend, — 


GENEVEVE DE GRAW. 


Sap is the thought our father’s gone, 
Leaving his flock to mourn alone. 

To brighter orbs his spirit’s flown, 
Where death and parting are not known. 
How rapid seemed his earthly flight, 
Life's setting sun soon changed to night! 
Some had not heard that he was ill 
Before his mortal form was still. 

We'll see no more his smiling face, 

A vacancy now fills its place. 

Where oft his busy‘feet have trod _ 

His form will rest beneath the sod. 

‘Tis well with him, life’s storms are o’er, 
Earth’s tempests cannot harm him more. 
"Tis well with him, life's race is run, 
The battle’s fought, the victory’s won. 
Bright angels beckoned him away 

To dwell where all is constant day. 
Though from our sight his spirit’s fled 
And earth’s cold clay is counted dead. 
Yet still we know he lingers near 

To bless and comfort, love and cheer. 
To all he was a faithful friend, 

To all his willing aid would lend, 

And ever some kind word would speak 
To guide the strong and help the weak. 
Yet while our father we shall miss, 

One happy thought we have—'tis this,— 


Groveland, N. 


= 
That we shall meet him ‘‘ over there” 
Where all is joyous, bright and fair. 
We trust he’s gone where angels dwell, 
The tones of the ‘‘ Golden Harp” to swell. 
We trust he’s found a home above 
Where reigns supreme the Father’s love. 
And now farewell our father kind, 
A stricken flock yoa’ve left behind, 
The loss we feel no tongue can tell, 
Yet this we know, with you ’tis well. 


| 
| | 
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BE NOT FAITHLESS. 


From the spirit of 
ELDER RICHARD BUSHNELL. 


Be faithless nevermore 


In the promises of God, 3 
He who hath ceclared,— 

Will in truth perfect his word. 
Shall Zion’s beauty fade, 

Or her glorious light go out? ae 


Not while the Sun and Moon 
Shall shine. Never, never doubt. 


Shall this Sacred Temple rear’d, 
E’er crumble into dust; 

Shall the Altar Fires cease, 
In which so many trust? 

Where in penetential tears, 
Great Sacrifice is made 

For sin, and for transgression, 
ev’ry farthings paid? 


Shall the consecrated labors 
Of Sainted Pioneers, 
Whose hands laid these foundations 
Baptized in prayers and tears? 
Shall all these off'rings perish,— 
Be lost to needy souls? 
Not while the Stars pursue their course 
Or wave of Ocean rolls. 


What though a few faint-hearted, 
Turn back with scorn and spite :— 
Deride thy peaceful tenure, 
’Gainst truth and justice fight? 
Lured by elements of nature, 


For worldly paltry pelf; 


was) VISIUIG Vu Ul 


many ; @ serious but joyful earnestness 


lon others. Inthe scene there was noth- 
ling ludicrous, nothing unseemly, On 
contrary more than. one: onlooker 
| found himself deeply impressed by this 


form of worship in which» the body 1s 


| recognized as the temple of the Holy 
Spirit. 


The services ceased with as dittle cer= 


emony as they began, and after mutual 


—uressmg; mooring and ceiling lumber. 


They also invented the making of cut 
nails by machiuery ; they first cut and 
bent card teeth and punched the leather 
for setting them,’ and lastly, the inven- 
tion and use of the metallic pen is due 
to the inspiration of some of the Breth- 
ren at Watervliet, near Troy, N. Y. A 
long enough list for a body of people 
who at no time have nurhbered over five 
thousand souls. 
Every community has its Church- 
building, open during the summer 
months ; at other times the meetings are 
held in the large family rooms used for 
social purposes. Bure, and spacious, 
with polished hard-wood floors and pro- 
vided with movable benches, they are 
open, ou occasion, to Sunday spectators | 


of vegetarianism, as above suggested, to | 
check population and emigration? Re- | 
ligious celibacy is Nature’s balance — 
wheel to the population faculty in hu- | 
‘manity. Try it. 


Scrence scans all that is seen below 

From fragrant flowers to stars that glow ; 

From the sparkling rill on the mountain’s side, 

To the ocean deep, with its swelling tide. 

From the ether blue to the sun that shines, 
Brave science says that all are mine; 

I trace the veins of the rolling planet, 

And read her age in the solid granite ; 

I explore the paths to her wondrous depths, 
_And expose her fossils 

I analyze earth, sea and air, 

An solve deep mysteries everywhere ; 

I unfold creation’s wondrous plan, 

And read her secret laws to man; 

take my stand on the hill’of fame, 

fearless sound my wondrous name. 

I, says the Spirit, hail from above, 

I bring to mortals light and love; 

[ melt the heart so hard by sin, 

I let celestial life come in; 

I reach the conscience, wake the soul, 

I make the wounded spirit whole; . 

lead the soul to the Christ divine, 

make that soul the sun outshine, 

I whisper to the inner man; 

I show to him redemption’s plan, 

I set an Order here below, 

And all who will to that may go; 

Confess their sins and be forgiven, 

And find the virgin path to heaven ; 

Oh science with all your pride and strife, 

You ne’er can tell the source of life; 

You may stand and boast on the hill of fame. 

But on souls redeemed I will write my name. 

South Union, Ky. 


‘‘A pounD of care will not pay a pound of 


debt 
A BRIGHT spirit veils wrinkles and gives 
buoyancy of youth.—M. W. | 


SCIENCE AND SPIRIT. 
PLETUS FIELD. 
| 
| 
| 


» What God has promised to then, that | 


veand serve him?” ‘yo cross, no crown !” 


e cross has to be faithfully borne to the | 
end, so that when we have ended our time of 


probation in this mundane sphere, we can 
with confidence expect a glorious reception 


in the spheres of bliss, with those cheerful | 


words of our Savior, ‘‘ Welcome good and 
faithful Servant, enter thou into the joy of 
thy Lord.” I have written the foregoing 
from pure love to my younger Brethren and 


With regard to the happiness and welfare of 


all my fellow mortals, I truly remain your | 


Union Village, Ohio. 
DRIFTWOOD. 
ADA 8. CUMMINGS.’ 

Spring has returned and with it we 
hear the birds warbling their sweet 
notes of praise, and we feel the gentle 
winds.and warm sunshine which is in- 
deed cheering after the long Winter’s 
confinement. 

As I cast my eyes about I am struck 
by the beautiful scenery. Grand hills! 
with their bare tops so recently covered 


ad. 
- What was set 
fore me is here set down: 
Cold beef, Potato cake, 
White bread, Apple pie, 
Brown bread, Milk, 
Butter, Pickles, 
Boiled rice, Cream cheese, 
Baked beans, Cottage cheese, 
Blackberry jam, Cake, | 
Blackberry pie, Doughnuts, 


And the bill was twenty five cents! [ re- 


Ce this bill of fare because it is c 


lc 
| 
tO God, th all may come 
= 


ent with the belief that woman was 
made of a piece of man, and conse- 
quently is his natural appendage and le- 
gitimately his tool and his slave. 

The emancipation of woman from a 
worse than feudal or African slavery, 
the assertion of her just rights in do- 
mestic life, are yet in the future. The 
agitation for woman’s equal rights in 
educational 2nd political life,the right 
of franchise, of participation in govern- 


ment, her demand for equal pay for la-| 


bor when equal quantity and quality are 


rendered,—this is just what ought to be, | 
but when obtained is but an introduction | 


to the real rights of woman. 

Woman herself does not yet suffi- 
ciently understand her glorious possibili- 
ties ;-she even now ignorantly strives to 
be content to remain in bondage, under 


the mistaken notion that God has made} 
her so; and to this fact are due, to a} 
great extent, the social miseries and} 
prostituticns that curse our marital rela- | 


tions. These are the unhappy conditions 


that make households miserable, andj 
the fruits thereof fill our cities with} 
crime, glut our prisons and insane asy-| 
lums, people our pauper institutions and 


fill our cemeteries with premature deaths. 


48. hy. € 


wrod and eternal damnation ;—1s consist- 


: [The following lines were written by Sister 
Arabella at the age of eighty five years.} ‘ 
INVOCATION TO ANGEIS. 


ARABELLA SHEPARD. 


Angels guard my erring footsteps, 
While life’s mazy path I tread, : 

Till my days grow long and weary, 
Till the morn of life is fled. 

Till the deep’ning shades of evening, 
Gather round my sinking form. 

Then kind Angels sent from Heaven, 
When the night of death shall come ; 

Lead me safely through the valley, 
Take, Oh, take my spirit home, 
Angels take my spirit home. 

When I fly my homeward journey, 
Grant me wings as pure as thine, 

Place a crown upon my forehead, 
There forever more to shine. 

On a harp of heavenly music, 
Teach my willing hands té play 

Anthems such as angel choirs, 
Chant through everlasting day. 


Holy Angels sent from Heaven, 
_ When the night of death shall come, 
Lead me safely through the valley, 
Take, Oh, take my spirit home, 
Angels take my spirit home. 
. When my evening sun is setting, 
Gently let the shadows fall, 
When I leave this earthly temple 
To obey the Master’s call. 
Guide me through the chilling waters, 
Light my pathway to the tomb; 
Rob the arrow of its sharpness, 
And the churchyard of its gloom. 
Gentle Angels sent from Heaven, 
When the night of death shall come, 
Lead me safely through the valley, 
Take, Oh, take my spirit home, 
Angels take my spirit home. 
North Union, Ohio. 


Bat Ann Eliza Colburn, Dec. 20... at. Secon 


Family, Mt Lebanon, N.Y. Age 62 yrs. 1 
ine The torch of hope with flickering light 

Burns low,——which once was bright and clear, 
"The truest mourners earth hath known 

 Repine forthee, our sister dear. 

” Our hope, our stay, our joy, our pride, 


rudely taken from our sight 
We almost doubt the trials worth, 


'S And question—Is the suffering right? 


O Father, throned in power;on high, 
a In pleading thought on suppliant knee oe 


sisk for strength to bear the shock, 

3 And turn not trom our trust in Thee; 

a But patient in the strife for right 

5 Endure life’s trials as they come, : 

er: ‘Till wrapt in death’s calm drapery, we | 
Shall enter our Eternal Home. 

Mt. Lebanon, N. Y. 

| Angelie Vedder, Dec. 21. at Church Fam- 

--fily;-Mit. Lebanon, N. Y. Age 86 yrs. 6 mo. 


, and 13 days. | x 
*tis the ripened sheaf, death garners now,— 
A mind replete with gains of heavenly worth. LH 


 Karth’s law can measure not the growth of soul; 
Bc Its fetters oft may check the action here 535° 
| Of noble feelings, which inspire the heart ; i 
Bat from its clamps set free, the spirit’s course 
By-t¥ae desire is marked in youder sphere ; 
‘Where pain abd sickness ne’er our efforts blight. 
| O! ‘tis with joy the angels sing this morn " 
And our dear sister joins the strain divine, ‘ 
While ewiftly gliding through the realms of space, | 
Possessed of wealth which gains admittence there,— | 
Assembled hosts proclaiin the Welcome strain : 
b Well done, thou servant trae, enter the joy 
Prepared for thee. 
& The price is fully paid 
Which gives thee passport to Bternai 
That life which finite power can measure not 


+, Else would it lose its, hold on gems, which fade | 
hike floating clouds before the morning light. an 
x Thy soul shall meet response in growing power, sj 
‘Toall, thy eager mind would claim of God. 
For all that hearts appropriate for use, | 
Amourcelestial home, is free forall, 


Olive Wheeler, Dec.’ 24, at South Family | 

Lebanon, Age 80’yrs, 2 nic. and] 
2 days. | | 
For many years a faithful and toiling. “| 
‘borer, in the cause of truth, | 


¥. 


| 
\ 


Who'll bless the nine and ninety safe 


TRIBUTE 
To the memory of Elder Daniel Orosman, 
Of New Lebanon, Columbia Co., N. Y. 
‘OUR DEPARTED SHEPHERD. 


AMELIA J. CALVER. 


Tue night damp settles on the fold; 
The shades of evening fall ; 

A sorrowing flock, now wait in vain, 
Our trusted Shepherd’s call. 

Far down the vale, we find him not, 
Nor on the mountain’s crest; 

For the Shepherd of the ‘‘ Upper Fold” 
Has called him home to rest: 


Gone home to rest? Oh, can it be? 
When we have lov'd so long! 
Could not our filial constancy, 
His labors here prolong? 
Could not our earnest pleadings hold, 
Our dearly lov'd and blest? 
Though the Shepherd of the ‘‘Upper Fold’: | 
Oft call’d him home to rest? 


Ah nay, the cruel toils of time 
Have worn his life away ; 

"Twas not within the pow’r of love, 
To ask his longer stay. , 

Long suffering, with relentless hold, 
Has giv’n a martyr’s test ; 

And the mercy of the ‘“‘ Upper Fold” 
Now bids him ‘‘ come and rest.” 


No hireling Shepherd has he been 
To flee in danger’s hour; 
No midnight watch, no heated noon, 
No foe, no alien power 
Has an unguarded vigil found, 
Nor a slighted Lord’s behest, 
"Till a message from the ‘‘ Upper Fold” 
Has giv’n him time to rest. 


And who will now, with patient toil 
Bestow such loving care ; 


And seek the wanderer? 

Who will with courage strong and bold, 
A Savior’s name confess, 

And, like him, in the ‘‘ Upper Fold” 
Find a Savior’s hand to bless? 


Dear Father, we’ll not mourn thee now 
As one forever gone; 


Thy love still guards thy earthly flock, 
ann leads us ever on. 
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Tas subjecte of Monopol y and of Caplial 
and Labor have engaged the attention poy ea 
philanthropic minds, and much has been 
written thereupon by far abler pens than 


- mine; showing cause and effect, and the exist- 


ing relations between the rich and the poor 
of this world; therefore, I do not urpose to 
dwell so much at this time u the produc- 
ing causes of the poverty and suffering that 
are among the populace in this and other 
countries, as to express Sympathy and grief 
of spirit, that so much wrong and injustice 
abound, ly in this broad and favored 
land of liberty; and that, while there are 
millions of acres of unem loyed, uncultivated 
lands, there are also millions of inhabitants 
without adequate labor to sup ly themselves 
and helpless children with food and clothing. 
elt a pity for, sympathy with, t 
suffering poor, the down-trodden and 
ressed ; and oftentimes, on my bended knees, 
ve I prayed that through the Providence of 
God the causes of so much human suffering 
might be removed. And, as I increase in 
ears, which now number threescore and ten, 


feel a growing anxiety, and deep sorrow 


of heart, in the cause of the poor and needy ; 
and more especially since the recent financial 
upheaval has deprived so many of the labor. 
ing class of the necessary means of subsist- 
ence. And when I hear of the increase of 
crime, so many thefts and robberies, and of 
the expenditure of capital in 
judges and lawyers to try criminal cases 
this kind, and to e and build prisons 
to hold such within its ponderous walls, 0 
how much I wish that public morals were 
strong enough to hold them from mee rape. 
such crimes, and that Justice would enfol 
and shield them from the inclement storms 
of vice, which beat so rudely and merciless) 
against their frail weak minds, often rende 

so by the sins of their parents, and frequently 
they are driven, as it were, by penury and 
want, to yield to temptation. 

If money that is expended to punish could 
be applied to prevent crime, by supplying the 
destitute widow and homeless orphan with 
bread, what a blessing it would be. We are 
aware that it is easier to talk than to do, to 
plan than to execute. There are some who 
are too conscientious to steal, others are too 
proud to beg, and prefer to eke out a mis 
erable life, or fill the premature grave of the 
suicide, rather than stoop to do either. 

Were it in my power, I would do much to 
ameliorate the condition of the honest, suffer- 
ing r. But I rest in the hope that the 
day is f fast approaching when there will be 
less monopoly, and more equality of labor 


and a more just and amplified distribution of 


the products of industry, and that a remem- 
brance that “the earth is the Lord’s,” and 
that all his creatures have a ht to the 
elements of subsistence, will ] pe’ § to 
observe the “ golden rule,” to “ Do unto others 
as they that others should do unto 


om Irom BL VOL © 
adieu to all our hard earned possessions on | 
Busro prairie. 

The boat stopped at Vincennes during the 
night. Many of the citizens who had been | 
acquainted with us, seemed sorry for our de- 
parture and sought to entertain us with in- 
strumental and vocal music, and many good 
wishes for our welfare. To many of us it 
was a sleepless night, and a season of solemn 
meditation. At three o’clock the next morn- 
ing the boat left the landing. We made a 
stop at Harmony for about an hour and then 
soon reached the Ohio river. We sailed all 
night and passed Evansville at daybreak and 
landed at Yellow Banks at one o’clock, P. M. 

Here we unloaded the property belonging to 

those who went to South Union, and left it in 

care of Samuel McClelland and Washington 

Rice. These Brethren then proceeeded on i 
foot to their home where they arrived safely 
on the 26th. 

Our boat sailed along easily and pleasantly 

up the Ohio and arrived at Shipping Port at 
6 P. M. and remained there through the 
night. We soon learned that the steamboat : 
could not pass over the falls. Two Brethren 
from Pleasant Hill came on board today 24th. 
much to our surprise and pleasure. 
_ Weare now, the 25th. spending the Sab- 
bath, and are visited by a great number of 
people from Louisville Ky., and Shipping 
Port Ky., who look with astonishment at the 
observance of a Sabbath on board a steam- 
boat. On the 26th. we left the boat, and all 
of our goods were unloaded and conveyed 
above the falls. 

Those that were going to Union Village 
had their goods shipped on board of the 
steamer, Decatur, which would stop at Cin- 
cinnati. Those for Pleasant Hill were put 
on board a keel boat and this was lashed to 
the side of the steamer... By this move we 
| were forced to another degree of separation. 


Books. lapers. 


“The Classic Literary Mystery. 


mystery of the authorship of the famous 
“Letters of Junius” is still ausolyed. The author 
| surrounded himself with so. impenetrable a veil of. 
_ seerecy that all the efforts of enquirers, political and 
‘Viterary, failed in dispelling the original darkness. 
| Attributed to Burke, Wilkes, ‘Horn Tooke, Lord 
_ Littleton, Lord Shelburne, Sir. Philip France, and 
| others, they have never becn proved to be the pro- 
“duct of dither: Their remarkable compression, 
point and briltiancy of language, their unrivaled 
sarcasm, boldness and tremendous invective, not 

a drew, at the time, such public attention as nev- 


| won them place at the head of. the ac- 
@assics in literature. indeed one’s 
home library can be considered 
e without them, they certainly greatly enrich 

| any in which they find place. In the exceedingly 
| }eautiful and wonderfully cheap (cloth, 4 cents, 
half-Russia, red edges, 60 cents) Erzevre edition, in 
which they are just issued by The Usefal Knowledge 
Publishing Company, New York, will be a 
to which of will 

January: The first number for the New 
| Year comes filled with good things. The Commis- 


- 


f ‘of the leading article; Read it. Wm. Penn and the 
| city he founded, gives a very interesting account of 
‘| what once was the “City of Brotherly Love.” The 


A day in a Portrait Gal. - 


sry, has many illustrations, and introduces the read- 


ie the favorites of the court of Charles TI. king | 


: of England; An extended notice of Spurzheim, 
having reference tothe semi- centennial, as commem 

orutive-of the life of that celebrated man. Several 

} other articles equally as interesting as the above 

| are to be found im this number. Yule Time in 

| Sweden; .Alge or Plants of the Deep; Cultiva- 


| tion of Beauty; Fourth Intgrnational Congress of 


| A Remarkable ete. 


"Fowler & Wells, Publishers, 153 Broadway, N. ¥. 


| oF January ; Contents: A 
Mode) and Healthful Tenement House ; Herbert 
Spencer's Views on overworked Americans; Muar- 
‘| riage dnd America; A Pessimist; 
| Muscular training; Health of the Brain, Kero- 
| gene Lamps; Influence of Food on Civilization; 
‘Health of American Women; About bad Colds ; 
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young men entering the ministry to-day. If 
they are sufficiently intelligent and well in- 
formed as they ought to be to preach the gos- 
pel, they can not be ignorant of the filthiness, 
the expensiveness, and the injuriousness of 
the tobacco-habit. And surely the young 
man who, knowing all that science, medicine, 
good manners testify against it, has not 
grace enough and grit enough to break away 
from that habit, has not grace enough nor in- 
telligence to preach the gospel of Christ.” 
_ We'also fail to see wherein a person is 
‘specially benefited by the indulgence of 
a bad habit. Those who use tobacco 
soon infect a room with their breath and 


the emanations from their garments, and — 


to that degree that it becomes very nau- 
‘seating to most persons. 


Sanitary, 


SANITARY RULES. 


EMILY OFFORD. . 


Suake your bed-clothes separately, and air 
your bed every morning, so that the effete 
matter that has been thrown from the body 
may escape, and not remain to be again ab- 
sorbed by the lymphatics. 


Inhale the fresh air freely before partaking — 


of the morning meal, it gives zest to it. 

_ Never eat what you do not need because it 
pleases your taste. Itis better to bear the 
cross and be saved from dyspepsia.. | 

Never eat between meals. 

Never eat or drink contrary to your own 
conscientious principles even though others 
may deride you. 

Never drink unless you are thirsty, and 
then nature’s wholesome and healthful bever 
age will be agreeable and delightfal. 

Never wear more clothing than is sufficient 
to keep the body warm. 

Never let a day pass by without shedding 
on some one, aray of the sunshine of good- 
will and kindly cheerfulness. 


Never neglect to pray for the guidance and 


protection of the Holy Spirit. 
Mt. Lebanon, N. Y. 
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are not of this fold; them also I must bring, 
that there may be one fold, and one Shep- 
herd,” he undoubtedly had reference to the 
scattered witnesses who were strangers and 
pilgrims on the earth, suffering for truth’s 
sake ; preferring to have their names cast out 
as evil among the pleasure-seeking throng, 
and to dwell in caves, and wander upon lone 
mountains, and in desert places, clad in sheep 
skins and goat skins, rather than disregard 
the behests of conscience. “Of such the 

world” (those who gave their lives and 
sa to please themselves) “was not 
worthy.” 

God has always had Prophets and witnenses 
on the earth, who endured the cross, and bore — 
the burdens of their day, and testified against — 
the sins of the people; and He gave his 
angels charge concerning them, to uphold, | 
feed and clothe them spiritually; for upon 
their integrity and firm adherence to principle, — 
depended the progress and weal of the race. 
By the history of past ages, we learn that the 
unprogressed condition of the people was not 
adapted to organization upon a basis that 
could stand. Hence, when the Spirit called, 
saying, “ Gather my saints together, they who 
have made a covenant with me by sacrifice,” 
there was not cohesive power enough to hold 
them together, and they soon scattered into 
fragmentary parts. 

As it would be difficult—we might say 
impossible — to establish a perfect household 
in the natura! order, without a mother, to 
counsel, guide, and direct the inmates; so 
would it also be quite as impracticable to 
organize and sustain a spiritual Family, or 
Church, without a Mother’s influence and 
care. The most successful attempt to organ- 
ize and hold such a body together, of which 
we are cognizant, was the first Pentecostal — 
Church. Jesus told his disciples that it was 
expedient that he should go away; that the | 
Comforter, whom the Father would send in 
his name, would not come, except he went to | 
him who sent or baptized him (Jesus) with 
the Christ Spirit. The Trinitarians have 
always placed the Holy Ghost, or Spirit, 
among their male Gods. | 

But, why was Jesus so anxious to go to the — 
Father, to intercede and plead for the Com- 
forter to visit the little band of disciples 
(which only numbered about a hundred and — 
twenty at that time) with whom he had | 
labored, and traveled, and had finished the 


a was given him to do? Did he not — 
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BE NOT FAITHLESS, 


From the spirit of 
ELDER RICHARD BUSHNELL. 


Be faithless nevermore 
In the promises of God, 
He who hath ceclared,— 
Will in truth perfect his word. | 
Shall Zion’s beauty fade, | 
Or her glorious light go out? 
Not while the Sun and Moon 
Shall shine. Never, never doubt. — 


Shall this Sacred Temple rear’d, 
E’er crumble into dust; 


_ ‘Shall the Altar Fires cease, 


In which so many trust? 


Where in penetential tears, — 


Great Sacrifice is made 
For sin, and for transgression, 
ev'ry furthings paid? 
Shall the consecrated labors 

Of Sainted Pioneers, 


Whose hands laid these foundations 
Baptized in prayers and tears? 


‘Shall all these off’rings perish,— 


Be lost to needy souls? 
Not while the Stars pursue their cour 
Or wave of Ocean rolls. 


What though a few faint-hearted, 
Turn back with scorn and spite :— 
Deride thy peaceful tenure, 
’Gainst truth and justice fight? 
Lured by elements of nature, 


‘For worldly paltry pelf; 


| VISIONARY DREAM | 
| Or INTERVIEW WITH THE OF BROTHER 

DanteEL on tue or AvG. 
12, 1876. 


| life, each. point of particular significance was 
| marked. He said, “ when I came into con- 
scious being in the rudimental sphere of ex- 
istence, unlike the majority of youth and — 
children of the present age, I was. shielded 
from many temptations to which they are ex-_ 
posed, and was at times much exercised in 
mind in regard to religion, and I entered the 
gospel crucible, before being caught in the 
meshes of the, grosser sins.of the world; but 
the world proper was in me, and my deep, 
struggles were many. 
When I had contested the enemies’ 
and gained some point, I thought to rest a 
while on laurels won ; but there was always 
‘| &,spirit near to urge me forward, to. engage in 
} other, battles, and win still greater victories. 
| Thus I went from. point to point in my work 
|,and travel, and after passing through many 
death straggiea, and many seasons of 
there. came to me, one great day of 
| jadgment—one general review of all the 
transgressions of my life, of which there had 
‘|. been a record kept in form of a chart, There 
| I saw all the good and evil, the just.and un- 
| - just thoughts and doings toward myself and 
_ others, a sight of which caused me both joy 
| and sorrow.” At this point, Elder Daniel 
| Boler stepped in; “ah,” Said brother Daniel 
|. Moseley, “ there isa man who greatly resem- 


bles his elder brother Daniel, in the work as- 

signed him to do in the field of gospel labor, 
in so far as courage and unflinching determi- 

pation to do, and to suffer are requisite in per- 
formance of duty, leaving fears and doubts in 
the wake, behind the great ship.” Elder — 
Danie] Boler smiled. and said,‘ whereare all | 
our worthy veterans—the old saints who — 
served in the army of the Lord? Whither 
have they gone or hid themselves? Of late 

I have been searching to find them?” 
“ Well,” said Brother Daniel Moseley, “‘ for 

_ this very reason it is a wise arrangement that — 
We pass within the vale, out of sight of mor. 
tals, that they may not stay their minds too — 
much upon past events,nor upon their prede- _ 
cessors in the gospel work; but fix theirminds 

and give their energies to present duties, and 

‘| to perform the work of their own dayand | 


time, 
‘ 
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ne Classic Literary Mystery. 
Phe thystery of the authorship of the fimous 
‘ ters of Jnnius” is still unsqlyed. The author 
sunded himself with so impehetrable a veil of 
that all the efforts of enquirers, political and 
failed in Gispelling the original darkness. 
tributed to, Burke, Wilkes, Horn Tooke, Lord 


hers, they liave never been proved to be the pro- 


act of either. Their remarkablé compression, 


point and brilliancy of language, their unrivaled 
y drew, at the time, such public attention as név- 


but have won thei a place at the head of the ac. 
knowledged: classics in literature. If indeed one’s 
home library can be considered grespectably com- 
plete without them, they certainly greatly enrich 
any in which they find place. In the exceedingly 
beautiful and wonderfally cheap (cloth, 45 cents, 
half-Russia, red edges, 60 cents) edition, in 
which they are just issued by The Useful Knowledge 
- Publishing Company, New York, they will be a 
_ temptation to which thousands of bookbuyers will 
Gladly yield. | 


MWauru: Jandary. The tirst number for the New 
Year comes filled with good things. The Commis. 

sioner of Agticalture, Geo. B. Loring, is the subject 
of thé leading article; Read it. Wm. Penn and the 
hy he founded, gives a very interesting account of 
what once was the “City of Brotherly Love.” . The 
sabject is fully illustrated; Aday in a Portrait Gal- 
_lery, has many illustrations, and introduces the read. 
‘erto the favorites of the court of Charles II. king 
of England; An extended notice of Spurzheim, 
“having reference to the semi-centennial, as commem 
_ Onitive of the life of that celebrated man. Several 
other articles equally as interesting as the above 
to be found in this number. Yale Time in 
eden;  Alge or Plants of the Deep; Cultiva- 
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tleton, Lord Shelburne, Sir. Philip Francs, and — 


sarcasm, boldness and tremendous invective, not 
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yet Church. nor State bat 


| the little, obscure people, called Shak- 
|ers. We would welcome. more prog- 
|ress, particularly in the churches; 
| we would welcome the relinquishment 
|of the unstable hope, dreamed of in 
| the atonement doctrine, and the sub- 
stitution of the real life of Christ, 
| which will save, and make us at-one- 
| ment’ with Christ. We look for this 
consummation with positive certainty, 
jand welcome its dawning from any 
circumstance and from every quarter. 
| The Shakers. have very much to gain 
before they assert. their proficiency as 
Christian people; but they have 
ithus far been in the van of all the 


come more, and an eternal increase of 
morality, justice and true religion. 


made at. the expense of proneness to 
selfish considerations; and extreme 


Shaker life and Church.. ay 


BLDRESS POLLY J. REED. 


ers, the above noble woman will have 
passed on to her spiritual home, In 


love. her, none named her but to 
has been a bright star in the Shaker 
firmament, ripening to a most glorious 
planet amid gospel constellations. 
| Hers has been a life of most willing 


| she believed to be right, and it can be 


| were anticipated and longed for by 


Ere these are read: by our 


praise.” From earliest childhood she 


| consecration and obedience to what — 


righteous demonstrations that have | 
reformed Church and State for the — 
better; and yet stand ready to wel- — 


These forward movements have been 


self-denial in the foundation of ~ | q 


all our land “ none’ knew her but to . 


tru thfully said, that she was completely 
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aod and @lerpal damnation j—is cousise) 
ant with the belief that woman was 
nade of a piece of man, and conse- 
juently i+ his natural appendage and le- 
ritimately his tool and his slave. 

The emancipation of woman from a 
vorse than feudal or African slavery, 
he assertion of her just rights in do- 
nestic life, are yet in the future. The 
igitation for woman’s equal rights in 
ducational «nd political life,-the right 
f franchise, of participation in govern- 
nent, her demand for equal pay for la- 
or when equal quantity and quality are 
endered,—this is just what ought to be, 
ut when obtained is but an introduction 
» the real rights of woman. 

Woman herself does not yet suffi- 
iently understand her glorious possibili- 

ies ;-she even now ignorantly strives to 

_ e content to remain in bondage, under 
he mistaken notion that God has made 
€ er so; and to this fact are due, toa 
4 reat extent, the social miseries and 
_ rostitutions that curse our marital rela- 
_ ons. These are the unhappy conditions 
& iat make households miserable, and 
_e fruits thereof fill our cities with 
_ ime, glut our prisons and insane asy- 
“ns, people our pauper institutions and 
_lour cemeteries with premature deaths. 


| 
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Capable not only of forming the unnumbered 


4 


earnestly, is not satisfactory to certain minds. ‘ 
The indolent mind will still ask, why the 
necessity of this incessant work? It is true. 
the materialists are not all idlers, mentally. 
Some are distinguished for their profound in- 
vestigations in the arcana of nature ; and 
many of those who trust to others to do their 
own thinking, it is a sufficient reason why 
they should call themselves materialists, be. 
cause these philosophers, these scientists, 
such, These have searched nature throv 
and nowhere have discovered the fountain 
whose waters give immortal youth, Wi f 
their hammers they have broken the primitive 
rock ; they have searched through the second- 
ary and tertiary formations, and lo, it is 1 
material! They have put it into their cruci- 
bles and reduced it to itg original elements, 
and still there is nothing but matter. 
Besides, the definitions that have been given 
to spirit by those claiming to be teachers in 
all spiritual things have not tended to ¢ 
lighten these matter-of-fact minds, The Inf 
nite Being himself has been y sic 
into something impalpable, intangible 
that the question might very properly 
asked: “Canst thou, by searching, find out 
God?” It is not unreasonable that the scier "f 
tist, if he cannot “find out the Almighty t 
perfection,” yet should be able to lay hold of 
something substantial, something that shall 
satisfy his investigating, reasoning mind 
there is a “Potency in nature,” a Reality 


worlds in the universe, but also of sustaining 
in existence forever each intelligent being 
found in them. Those who regard themselves — 
as set forthe defense of spiritual truth do not 
help such by getting angry and calling hard 
names. Denunciation never converted an 
ignorant errorist ; certainly it never can con. 
vert thinking, investigating minds. re 

Religion, so called, has many sins to ac 
knowledge at the confessional of truth — the 
greatest absurdities in doctrine,as well as the 
profoundest mistakes in the attempt to con- 
vert man to what is deemed the truth of 
God. Spiritualism, to show herself heaven- 
descended, must be clothed in garments of 
light ; must be able to convince the judgment 
of candid, thoughtful minds, and confound 
the errors of unreasoning ones. She must be 
able to prove herself something more substan- 
tial than the gods which the old poets have 
invoked, or the shades which they have | 
evoked, If not clothed with the materiality 
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Colburn, Dec. 20. at Secc a 
Family, Mt.Lebanon, N. Age 62-yrs. a 
© Phe torch of hope with flickering light. 
Butns low,—-which once was bright and clear, 
truest mourners carthhath known 


ag 


_Repine for thee, our sister dear. 
Hope, our stay, our joy, our pride, 
rudely taken from our sight 


We almost Goubt the trials worth, 
Ks And question—Is the suffering right? 

@ Father, throned in power on high, 
Yu In pleading thought on suppliant knee 3 
We ask for strength to bear the shock,— 


_ And turn not trom our trust in Thee; a 
But patient in the strife for right 
Endure life’s trials as they come, eS 


"Till wrapt in death's. calm drapery, we 
Shall enter our Eternal Home. a, 
Mi. Lebanon, N.Y. 


Angelic Vedder, Dec. 21. at Charch 
ily, Mts Lebanon, N. Y. Age 86 yrs. 6 m - 
and 15 days. 
Ah! "tis the ripened sheaf, death garners now,— . 
A mind replete with gains of heavenly worth. *¥ 
Earth's law can measure not the growth of soul; e 
a Its fetters oft may check the action here ¢ 


Of noble feelings, which inspire the heart; 
But from its clamps set free, the spirit’s course "i 
By true desire is marked in yonder sphere ;. f 
Where pain and sickyess ne’er our efforts blight. 
O! ’tis with joy the angels sing this morn ip 


And our dear sister joins the strain divine, 
While gliding through the realms of space, 
Possessed of wealth which gains admittence there, a 
- Assembled hosts proclaim the Welcome strain : a 
Well done, thon servant true, enter the joy oe 
Prepared for thee. ici 
price is fully paid 
Which gives thee passport to Kternal Life— 
That life which finite power can measure not ; 
would it loseits hold on gems, which fade 
floating clouds before the morning light. 
Be _ Thy sou) shall meet response in growing power, 4 f 
Ro-all, thy eager mind would claim of God. 
a _For all that hearts appropriate for use, ita 
_ celestial home, is free for all. 
Mt. Lebanon, N. ¥. | 
| Olive Wheeler, Dec. at South Family 
Mt. Lebanon, N. Y. Age 80 yrs. 2 mo. and 
2days. 
_ “For many years a faithful and toiling 
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worn - out in the ‘service of pet God. 
She was a woman of most excellent} 
and ingenious faculties; a finished | 
scholar; a beautiful speaker, and | 
most loveable associate. She was a 
great worker with her hands, and her/| 
heart bore evidences of continuons| 
services in the arena of spiritual labors | 
and official capacity. She dies at the 
age of 66 years, crowned with the 
highest honors, won by bearing the 
greatest burdens of society. Her suc-| 
cessor at this writing is not yet se- 
lected... Express Ponty, Farewell ;| 
and. may your illustrious example| 
shine down the future lapses of ages, | 
to illuminate and cheer us all. [De-} 
ceased Nov. 25, 1881.] 
| 


RDITORIAL NOTES. 


"This ugly feature is found very prev- 
alent among those who are ardently 
inclined to religion. There is really | 
as much, if not more, need of a cruci- 
fixion of self-conceit among professors | 
of religion than anywhere else. When 
individuals get tobe so good as to 
consider themselves especially cared 
for by Providence, and do not show 
the effects of this special notice by 
self-abasement that longs for and 
works for the good of others, all for- 
getful of themselves— even of their 
goodness and their physical comforts 
— we are reminded of the truth of the 
wise man: ‘Seest thou a man wise in 
his own conceit, there is more hope of 
a fool than of him.” ‘‘ Let. another 
praise thee, and not thy own mouth ; 
a stranger and not thine own lips.” 
It is commonly observed, that as per- 


sons really better, they become | 


— 


IN MEMORY OF BLDRESS POLLY J. REED. 


Though many voices join in praise, 
Too much cannot be given 

For one who spent her youthful days, 
And all her life for heaven 

Not for a Heaven of peace and rest 
In which she would repose 

With those, the justified and blest, 
When here the life doth close ; 

But heaven for every one she met 
While toiling o’er the road, 

By kindness they could not forget, 
Which lightened every load. 


She gave her all,— not small to give, 


Inheritance was great, 
In virtues staunch by which to live 
And conquer fear and fate. 


- A Christian’s shield was hers, the Truth 


Her motto and her dress ; 

Disarmed by nothing of the earth, 
She moved to love and bless. 

Not proud of talents, which were rare, 
But humble as a child 


To do her best, and equal share, 


Content and reconciled. 


Parental love was rent, to give 


This Isaac of their fold 
To God, for Christ’s pure cause to live; 

Be their’s a peace untold. | 
And may all others near akin 

Feel blest, and not in vain 


_ Their sacrificing unto Him, 


Their own, for Zion’s gain. | | 
Farewell, dear sister, in the Lord, | 
Farewell in sweetest peace ; 
On earth, ‘‘Well done,” and thy reward 
Is joy to never cease. 


Canterbury, N. H. 
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§@r-Exalt God and not self. 


| 
IN REMEMBRANCE, 
Or Express Poury J. Reep. 


Down to the river of tears, 
In grief are we led, 
For one light of our household, i 
Now sleeps with the dead ; 
With a spirit perfected 
Through suffering and prayer, 
Here, she closes her labor, 

Her burden and care. ; 
In the cause of salvation, | 
So loyal and brave, 

A leader undaunted, 
By danger’s dark wave. 
The land of soul liberty, 2 
She has defended, : 
Where man’s equal rights 
Are in purity blended. 
Loved by dearest of kindred, 
In life’s opening day ; 
| The lone star of their circle, 
Called early away 
. From the altar, where human 
Affections entwine, 
To her mission of sacrifice, 
Pure and divine. 
No selfishness cold, in her heart 
Found a place, 
For the beautiful spirit 
Of true christian grace, 
Sat enthroned in the temple a 
Of her loving soul, 
‘And held o’er the wild sea 
Of passion control. 
Through life’s wearisome march . 
Fraught with hopes and with fears, 
‘*No shadow of turning” 
In her purpose appears ; 
But the pure hallowed law 
Of the truth and the right, 
Has guided her home 
To the City of Light. 


| 


at 


ou 


| Humanity’s good was , the theme 
| Of her fervor, 
The triumph of right 
Claimed her every endeavor, 
That the bond of affection, 
Uniting us now, 
Should be sealed, as eternity’s 
Unbroken vow. 
No murmurings could rise, 
Like a cloud o'er the way, . 
For the mandates of justice, 
Will reason obey ; 
And the strength of her word 
‘Was the work of her life, 
Where meekness and truth, 
In each action were rife. 
As she lived, so she died, 
A heroine rare ; 
Drinking deeply of suffering — 
For others welfare, 
Yea those unto whom she 
A pilot would be, 
To the rock unmolested 
By life’s troubled sea. 
O why should our sister, 
Our pattern and guide, 
In the day of her usefu!ness, 
Fall by our side; 
A prey to disease 
That no skill can arrest, 
"Till she reaches her home, 
} In the land of the blest. 
_ Now the veil drops between us 
, And vision doth cease, 
And no longer we hear 
| Her sweet echoes of peace ; 
. But patiently trusting 
When free from earth’s care, 
"| We shall meet our beloved, 
In the ** Home Over There.” 
| Mt Lebanon, N. Y. 


Inspired by the spirit of loving kindness, 
we could not avoid writing and speaking of 
God's love to man. 
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works, or upon the inherent truth of our po- 
sition, as our sole recommend. : 

These will most effectually engage the con- 
sideration of others, and their esteem. The 
rankest egotism is sumetimes found under a 
false guise of meeknéss, and patient endur- 
ance of slights and indignities, which have no 
existence, save in the morbid imagination of 
the self afflicted person, who broods over 
them until he becomes persuaded that he is 
being made a martyr. 

This conduct is owing, perhaps, -_ deep 
seated feeling, or sense, of the weight and 
importance of a quiet manner. But this is 
even more despicable than an extremely de- | 
monstrative one. 

I suppose there are as many, grades of 
progress on the gospel journey as there are 
travelers. One will advance to a certain po- 
sition, another to a stage farther on, and still 
another takes a degree beyond this. Not- 
withstanding it is said that we cannot be sta- 
tionary, I think that by yielding to indiffer- 
ence, we are exposed to the danger of be- 
coming fixed, and fossilized; and a fossil 
Shaker is not a very attractive character 

To me the gospel of Christ’s second advent 
would be pretty much a dead letter without 
that active, practical mortification of the old 
man which brings all his being into subjection 
to some will besides his own, or to the sup- 
posed will of a God afar off. This discipline, 
which to our own selves is so unwelcome, is 
the source of great comfort to those who seek 
it. In common life how prone we are to 
shun every occasion for this sort of experi- 
ence, which if properly valued wou be ear- 
nestly sought. 

It stings a selfish pride to be brought under 
circumstances where we fancy we are making 
an unfavorable impression upon others, If 
it be in doing an act, or saying a word which 
actually raises us in the estimation of others, 
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And God said, ‘‘Let us make man in 
our image, after our likeness; so God 
created man in His own «mage, in the 
image of God created He Him; male 
and female created He them, and called 
their name Adam.” 

Here in simple Bible language we are 
told what God is: at least as much as 
man can know ; for, study and reason as 
we may, we cannot comprehend the In- 
finite. ‘*Canst thou by searching find 
out God? Therefore beyond a certain 
point necessary to understand our rela- 
tion and duty to Him, it is foolish spec- 
ulation and waste of time. 

‘Say first of God above, or man below, 

What can we reason but from what we know.” 
Man’s natural intuitions of the Diety, 

even those of the children of the forest 
and desert, seem more correct than the 
theories and conclusions of theologians ; 
for they, the theologians, suppress the. 
soul’s prompting, and substitute there- 
for vagueness and mystery,—creations of 
their own distorted imaginations. 

‘*Let us make man in owr likeness.” 
Let us make man male and female like 
ourself. Let us also endow him with 
godlike reason and intelligence. 

_  **$o0 God created man in his own im- 
age, male and female created He them.” 
If we interpret the biblical account 

literally, as christian sects usually do, 

we must believe that man was an exact 
copy of God in miniature, in form und! 
in structure: and if man is male and 
female, God must also be male and fe- 
male. If, again, we give a spiritual con- 
struction thereto, maxing due allowance 
for the figurative language of the ap- 
cients, we must believe that great prin- 


physical formation, and that man’s 
anatomy represents the male and female 
principle in Deity. 

We do not attempt the presumptuous 
folly of proving two persons in the God- 
head. This would be as absurd as to 
assert that there are three. We cannot, 
like the Buddhist, make zods to order ; 
and as Warwick made English Kings ; 
neither does our system of arithmetic 
teach us that one is three and three is 
one. Our God does not compel us to be- 
lieve inconsistencies of himself; nor 
does our religion consist of mystery. 
Common sense and the yearning of our 
souls for parents, teach us of a Heaven- 
ly Father and Mother too. We are not 
reconciled to the idea of being half 
orphans. We claim a legitimate birth 
from a full and perfect parentage. 

Do we believe in Jesus, the Son of 
God? Most certainly, and we also be- 
lieve in Ann the Daughter of God. 
Why not have a daughter as well as a 
son? We believe He has many sons and 
daughters. The bible tells us that He 
had sons six thousand years ago. 

The apostle Paul, unquestioned au- 
thority, says: ‘‘For the invisible things 
from the creation of the world are clear- 
ly seen, being understood by the things 
that are made, even his Eternal Power 
end Godhead. 

Throughout creation we find mani- 
fest the dual principle,—in the mineral, 
vegetable and animal kingdoms. This 
triple Diety has no illustration in the 
world of ours. The idea originated in 
the abnormal brain of some visionary 
monk. The arguments adduced to sus- 
tain such a theory are fallacious and 
have no shadow of scriptura! foundation 
even, save the occurrence a few times 


ciples were involved instead of mere 


in the New Testament, of the words 


GOD,—DUAL 
| 


ELDER RICHARI ARD BUSHNELL, 


orious to the strife, 
n And gave ve it reely, with a noble will : 
e a consecration of his life 

And bade ambition’s trum voice be 
For he had powers that would have gain'd femme, 

The wealth, the honors, that the world bestows. 
But better far, to him, was lot and name 

Among the people that his conscience chose. 
He came to them with zealous heart and hand, 

interests bis absorbing care; 

is faitl., met persecution’s band. 

Yet ala his heart in lowly strains of prayer ° 


The clash of elements that round him rung, 

Awoke his energies to fight within — 
To strive for conquest — while his life was young, 

wer to siray, he was a 
He won a royal! priesthood by his zeal. 
soul was gentie as an l's wing, 
Yet it was keen as Truth’s incisive steel. 


Before him, malice (supplicating) knelt, 

And bitter en aid her er. dust; 
While bold eanel an. lost their and felt 
To seek for pardon, half convin t 
He _— ee as the morn gives 
love as seasons give er lh: 
He b eas’d with tenderness, rebuked w th might 
uman passions till their were 

mu 


And, when his autumn crimson’d to its 
We saw the garner’d treasures he had f 
We felt his soul's unspeakable re 
And knew his spirit was with ¥ crown’d. 
We'll miss his cheery voice, and kind smile ; 
We'll miss the hands whose industry we prize; 
We 'l] call him often,in the little while 
That from our home to hisso misty lies. 


O father, as we bid adieu to thee, 
r heart-stri ngs vibrate with a plaintive swell : 

Our love, upwelling, gushing, warm, and f 

Shall reach thy spirit wheresoe’er 
What though the years made halos in thy hair, 

And carved their rag Neely on thy open brow ; 
They could not give heart one rankling care; 

Thy was true, and blessed 


AN UNFORTUNATE 
«Mt. Lebanoa, Dec. 21, 1882. 
Gospel Friends ;—We write, at this moment. 
to apprise you of a most. sorrowful cas 
occurred at our Second Family-on the 
‘eve. of the 19th, at 5.30.P. M. 
Our beloved sister, Ann Eliza. Colburn, 
having been using an oil stove to heat some 
_ tee for her sick sister; put ‘out the stove > 
‘and before it got cool filled it again with oil, 
‘having a lighted lamp some distance. 
She unfortunately dropped a trifte of 0” 
the stove, it took fire at once, ran down 
to the: stove lamp, exploded it, and set the 
Office on fire... 
The building was destroyed, but most of 
the goods, books and other articles we e 
saved. Sister Ann Eliza in going back in > 
the building, to-secure some articles of v 
was so dreadfully furnedt that she died t 
(12:15 A.M. on the 20thi As the supply of 
water was very limited, was all that could 
be done to preserve the rrounding bui jings. 
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Let us ask. Do wemake the purity of 
our feelings the greatest enjoyment we 
have? Do we feel that when we are 
‘‘away from the world and the flesh,” 
that we are nearer to God? 

The only chain that is able to bind the 
natural man and to ‘‘ crucify the world 
with its affections and lusts,” thereby 
setting the spirit free, is, in truth, the 
order of Believers. 

By obeying this purifying light, we 
are admitted into the Holy of Holies, 
and there we can see God and ‘ follow 
the Lamb whithersoever he goeth.” 
Such Christ delighteth to lead. ‘* Bless- 
ed are the pure in heart for they shall 
see God.” 

Pleasant Ihli, Ky. 


BY THOMAS STROUD. 


Nor often do we assemble on an oc- 
casion like this with upmingled satisfac- 
tion. Yet the present is one which ad- 
mits of no-sad reflections. Full of 
years and honors our beloved Mother 
has calmly stepped into the hereafter, 
leaving a life and example over which 
we may look with hardly a regret. 

For more than three quarters of a 
century she has been on holy ground. 
Was the first young child taken into this 
Society to be trained in the Gospel life. 
Being docile and intelligent she readily 
received a planting in the faith. 

Having become convicted of sin at an 
early age she received a baptism of the 


a true child of God, but gained by labor 
a deep spiritual understanding. To be- 
come redeemed from the nature of the 
loss under which every child of Adam 
and Eve is created was herreal life 
work. She perceived that a life of Vir- 
gin purity and Christian community 
could alone enable souls to work out 


their redemption, that in this relation © 


the woman by cross-bearing becomes 
the equal of the man, and instead of be- 
ing a slave, becomes # great power in 
the ultimate redemption of mankind. 
Her mind being of a progressive type, 
she received with much interest, and 
readily accepted on due reflection, all 
the progressive developments of spirit- 
ual light and understanding which have 
so abundantly been bestowed on the 
chosen people of God. While such was 
the real inward life of her soul, she was 
very capable in temporal business, and 
during the period of sixty years filled 
every office of trust among Believers ; 
at the time of her decease she held the 
office of Trustee. She was able and 
willing to stand anywhere in society as 
her lead required, being meekly re- 
signed to whatever lot was chosen. for 
her. 
purity and resignation her life has been 
a blessing to herself, and to all who 
came within her influence. Her life ex- 
ample has been given to show that to 
build up the spiritual temple of God, the 
Virgin prophetic church of the ages, it 
is needful to support the order of God, 
and that while doing this, souls may: be- 


spirit by repentance and striving to make | coms redeemed from thie earth, living 


straight her paths. The true faith of 
the Gospel dawned on her young mind, 


and was received in a receptive and fer- | 


tile soil. She saw that not only was 


stones in the house of God, — 
Enfield, Conn. 


Tue aim of to show to 


ordinary morality necessary to become 


think.— Beattie. 


Thus..adorned with simplicity, 


_ 


\ 


IN MEMORY OF ELDER PHIDELIO COLLINS. | 
7%) 


So kindly compassionate Christ-like and true, 
And feeble our efforts fit tribute to render 
As his meek Christian life we now take in view. 


Sweet mem’ ries awake and like Autamn’s rich cluster 


And gilds the immortal with radiant lustre 
Tho’ the earth casket rests in its narrow confines. 


And richly doth merit abundant reward ; {ure. 
Hence he will exult in the fullness of meagure 

And peaeefully “ rest in the joy of the Lord.” 

We feel, tho’ afflicted and stricken with sorrow 


Weat Pittsfield, Mase. 


Our are and lonely to-day, 
And vain the endeavor grief’s tear to repress: 
For the form of our Father is turned 10 cold clay 
An: our deep bitter anguish words fail to express. 
Hushed are the 
= 
So we'll trustingly pray that on some joyous morrow 
We may meet him above in the “Land of the bles? 
Now kindly adieu thou Disciple of Jesus 
Thy godly examples we'll pattern with care: | 
Weill abide by the precepts thou kindly didet seach us 
“Till we join thee in gic in thy “House over there.” i 


at 


a Life and all its joys to mar. 


CHEERING THOUGHT. 


Whew life’s pilgrimage is over and 
its cares and troubles end, 
Ere we enter the dark valley 
whither all our footsteps tend, 
How ’twill cheer the solemn moments 
if we feel that this is true, 
That the world is some way better 
_ for our having traveled through ; 
Some of its sorrow Jessened, some of 
its darkness turned to day, 
Some of its thorns uprooted, some of 
its burdens rolled away.— Selected. 


=" 


UPWARD AND ONWARD. 


Batruine in the cause of Truth, 
With a zeal and strength of youth ; 
Upward raise the banner higher, 
Onward urge your phalanx nigher 
To the centre of the strife. 
Strike where virtue finds a foe, 
Strike while love directs the blow, 
Where the foes of man are rife. 


Be your watchword Truth and love, 
_ Be your star the strength above ; 
» "Mid the pure remain the purest, 
’Mid the faithful be the surest. 
Temperance your banner star; 
Ask not rest nor pray for peace 
Till the-demon foe shall cease _ 


Warriors in the cause of right, 

Earnest in your zeal and might. 

Joying in your high endeavor, 

Onward press and falter never, 

_ ‘Till the victory be won. 

Shout until the field you gain, 

Press to those who still remain, 
Battling till the work is done.—Selected. 


RESPEOT AND VENERATION DUE 
- FROM YOUTH TO AGE. No 2. 


WILLIAM LEONARD. 


I do not remember of ever suffering 
the least harshness or unkind treatment 
from one of these men, nor of ever giv- 


ing one of them an impertinent word, 
though I lived with divers of them for 
several years. This habitual feeling of 
respect has continued with me thus far 
through life, and although I am now 
over seventy years of age, I retain quite 
a portion of my young feeling of giv- 
ing precedence to persons much younger 
than myself. This habit of feeling and 
acting has been of great advantage 
through life; it has made the path of 
obedience and compliance to the feelings 
of superiors easy, and I may say natu- 
ral, though to some it seems hard and 
unnatural. 

It has enabled me to live in peace, 
and gain the good-will of all the variety 
of person: and characters with whom 
it has been my lot to associate, so that 
I do not remember an instance for over 
fifty years in which tH@Me have been 
difficulties. and hard feelings existing 
between myself andothers. I am aware 
that youth sometimes labor under pecul- 
iar disadvantages. They live and work 
with all gradations of age, from young- 
est of themselves to the most aged, and 


it is difficult to define the starting point 


where this feeling of respect should 
begin. | 

Add to this that there are always 
some of adult age, and even some that 
are aged, who expose their weakness to 
such a degree as almost to cancel their 
claim to respect. Although these are 
serious disadvantages, they are not with- 
out remedy. Generous minded youth, 
as a first step and incentive to action, 
will urge themselves deeply to consider 
and appreciate the great moral worth of 
character, which the genuine principle 
of Christian love, and consequent po- 
liteness and true benevolence, gives to 


all who possess them. This pure prin- 


that suffer for the want of sufficient clothing 
to make them comfortable. Some are abun- 
dantly supplied with all these good gifts. All 
are privileged to reside in comfortable dwell- 
ings, and a few in mansions of earthly beauty. 
At any rate in the externals it would seem 
that we are wonderfully blessed, and then the 
fellowship which is shared by the whole house- 
hold, has in it elements of love and joy and 
confidence enough to make a Kingdom of 
God upon the earth. It is well that we ap- 
preciate all the good gifts of the Kingdom from 
day to day and take pleasure in the comfort- 
ing assurance that it shall be well with the 
righteous. Of these things, so near and dear 
to our own hearts, we suppose we shall write 
till time is ho more. 

Now a few words on the past. The spirit- 
ualism from 1837 to 1847 among the Shakers 
and the present spiritualism of the world 
have many things in common which we can 
enjoy with much satisfaction. 

We have always with very great pleasure 
placed our name among the spiritualists, and 
that name to us has a significance that far 
transcends all the dreams and visions that 
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HOME WORK. 

Tue following hymn was written by Garret K. Law- 
mee—the Shaker poet, physician and faithful 

since, We commend it to general use, even if some 
may think “there's more truth than poetry" in it; for 
ge against all Shaker religion and life. — Ep. 


This is the burden of my song — 
Never to look abroad for wrong ; 
I find enough to do at home, 
With all my best exertions; 
Or try to injure a dear brother? 
Such are not children of our Mother, 
But slaves to basest passions. 


How easy for the carnal mind, 

Evil in other souls to find; 

While to their own, how very blind — 
They're scarcely worth observing. 

But when old nature don't confound us, 

And we survey the saints around us, 

We find the good, the just surround us ; 
Of heaven how deserving! 


O, may I evermore be wise, 
Not bea fool, and miss the prize 
For lack of self-denial. 
This search of self, if you believe me, 
And my experience don’t deceive me, 
Is solemn work ; then do not leave me, 
But help me bear the trial. 


Henceforth, be this my daily toil: 
At home to cultivate the soil; 
A faulting serpent shall not coil 
Within my breast, I'll kill it! 
This work will make me kind and clever 
To all around me, yea, for ever; 
Then love, and joy, and peace, will never 
Forsake my soul, but fill it. 


Now, inthis resurrection morn, 

We can't believe they're heaven- 

Who shun the rose, but pluck the thorn, 
That they may torment others; 

For here, in Zion's fragrant bowers 

Where heaven sends such lovely showers, 

We seek the buds, the opening flowers — 
Kind Sisters and kind Brothers. | 


THE LORD'S PRAYER. 
Printed by Tyndale in 15384. 


O oure father which arte in heven, 
halowed be thy name. 
Let thy kyngdome come. 
Thy wyll be fulfilled, as well in erth, 
as it ys in heven. ' 
Geve vs this daye our dayly breede. 
And forgeve vs oure treaspases, even as 
we forgeve oure trespacers. 
And leade vs not into temptaeion : 
but delyver vs from evell. 
For thyne is the kyngdome and the power, 
andthe glorye for ever, Amen. 
— Worcester’s Dictionary. 


‘THERE 18 NO DEATH. 
1975 tm Memory of Phebe dan Jones. 


AMELIA CALVER. 


“There is no death,” a wiser poet said, 
Than those who deem this changing life of ours 
A dying one. *Tis but uncultured thought, 
That fastens terror to the sure decline 
Of mortal life. The blossom falls, and we 
Rejoice that soon perfected fruit comes forth ; 
The real successor of the fragile flower. 
And e’en these ripened treasures are but forms, 
That hold the living germ, the deathless seed, 
Which in its turn, in earth's cold bosom hides, 
New life to start. And thus from year to year, 
From age to age ’tis life increasing life. 
O friends, 
| ‘Our sister is not dead, nor e’en may we 
As sleeping think of her; that casket which, 
Hath long unworthy been to hold so pure, 
So fair a jewel of the heaven-wrought type, 
Unclasps its rusted lock, and angels take 
The sparkling treasure to its home above. 
Dear sister we have loved thee long, and fain 
With sweet affection’s cord would hold thee here, 
To lustre add, where oft earth’s leaden clouds 
Too sombre are. 


Thy cheerful spirit was 
A beam of light; which seemed astray from heaven s 
Own fair, effulgent radiance. And O, 

Thy spotless, pure and virgin life, will leave 

Its regal worth, enstamped upon the hearts 

Of all within the radius of thy light. 

O tell us, can a richer treasure pass 

From earth to heaven, than an immortal soul, 
Unblemish’d, pure and snowy white? "Twould seem 
That angels e’en would pause with lowered wings 
In humble reverence ere they bear away 

A gift so rare. 


But sister dear, we will not think of thee, 

As gone from home and friends, or buried deep 

Within the damp of earth; but will rejoice 

To know, that now untrammeled, you can flit 

Among thy earth-life friends, and tell us how, 

In spirit life you found that endless bloom, 
‘Which faith and hope, and love, and charity 

Have given thee. 

Mi. Lebanon, N. Y. 


NEED. 


ANNIE R. STEPHER8. 


Gons to his rest! lo the twilight deciineth, 
+ The sun of his earth-life forever has set; 
But the orb of Eternity’s morn on him shineth, 
And with joy hath his spirit the angel bands met. 
No gorgeous arrayal nor pomp of high station, 
We bring to our dear one as tributes the best, . 
But tokens of love and this simple ovation,-- | 
‘He has done his work well, may peace crown his rest. | 
Gone to his rest! for the Lord hath he labored, i 
His all consecrated in manhood’s full prime ; A 
Unselfishly toiled in the heavenly vineyard, 
And lived tothe Faith through the journcy of Time. | 
Oh! long shall sweet memories cluster around us, 
Of days when his hands some good sought to do, 
And long shall his deeds of kindness surround us, 
That were wrought with a heart both willing and true. 
Gone to the rest that the fuithful all merit, 
So full is the harvest, so rich his reward ; 
The promise ne’er fails, that the righteous inherit ; 
Christ's kingdom is theirs who work for the Lord. 
Oh our beautiful home in the eternal] mansions ; 
Each day brings us nearer that love-lighted land, | 
Where we'll roam with the blest heavens vernal 
And meet ne’er to pert on that bright pearly strand. | 
Gone to his rest! yea the angels have crowned him, | 
For him shall their harps wake the triumphal psalm; | 
While the loved and the blest in gladness surround him, Ke 
For his is the vict'ry and the conqueror’s palm. 
Gone to his rest! Oh softly we'll breathe it, 
"Tis the chorus of joy the angels now swell; 
While the bodily form to dust we ust leave it, 


Till we meet his bright spirit we'll whisper farewell | 
Lebanon, XN. Y. 


> 


| 
To the Memory of Brother John Shaw, 
| 


of heavenly principles, that will dispossess 

the human mind of every doubt it may enter- 
tain in regard to what truly is a religious life, i 
Make the hearta pure temple for the indwell _ 
ing of the holy spirit, then will our actions 
give expression to pure minds, and our words — 
be mediums to convey to, men chaste and 
holy thoughts. 


THE GOSPEL, IN A NUTSHELL. | 
MATTHEW MESSNER. 

Jesus was what the system he introduced — 
made him —an illustration of the practical — 
workings of Christianity. He differed from 
others, only as far as life-practice made him 
to differ. He was a model, forall who would 
be Christians — holding animal nature in sub. 
jection to spiritual life. He was a high hope 
to humanity —is now—as to what human — 
nature can attain unto. With similar propen- 
sities; tempted in all points as we are; yet 
using the good power in him to defeat all 
| selfish ends. 

Jesus, being like other men, he was the 
proper person to be our examplar; had he 
been born without a similar nature, he would 
not have been the needed, desired model. His 
gospel is an exemplification of dominion over 
every perverted and unspiritual appetite ; 
giving hope and power, unto every soul, to 
accomplish salvation and redemption, by daily 
self-denial and the spiritual cross, His life 
was the result of compliance with the higher 
laws of his being — and by similar compliance 
to the same laws, every man and woman can, — 
cheered by his example, “ go and do likewise.” 
If we want the salvation which was in Jeans, 
| we must live as he lived; or-we may want 
salvation from sin, time, and eternity without 
end, and never obtain it, except we “take up | 
our crosses,” and live his life. . 

SHakers, N.Y. 


DIET. | 
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Being in derogatign of the common law, these 

statues are to be strictly construed. If then, 
the power to license being couched in the 
masculin> gender, they do not permit the li- 
censing of a person of the feminine gender, 
so the prohibition against serving as a master, 
being couched in the masculine gender, does 


not prohibit a person of the feminine gender. 


**But I am not crowded as close to the wall 


| as that. It hae been held by courts that stat- 
utes -vhich speak of males [as of peers, and 
| confer personal privileges, include females 


[as peeresses ] though only males are mention- 
ed; but still nearer to the heart of the mat- 
ter:—The United States Revised Statutes, 


Section No. 1. gives. definitions, and care: 


his own vessel under or ariven 
| 


Spir-it world; My 
cent - uries pass, And 
- mor-tal, thou Shalt 
ac - cents swect, The 
com-ing up, The 


; I. dwell a - mid 
Un - num-bered fig - ures 
, While truth to fead thee 
here; ‘‘A - rise and stand up- 
ay. The night of an - ti- 


| 
ANGELS. 
the 
the 
im 
in 
as are 
| bright world 80 fair. 
tory of the 


‘Mea are not so, dull. of comprehen- 
| sion, that they require a lengthy inyves- 
tigation into the workings of a religious ¢ 
‘| body, in order to determine its position. | 
The light which is shed abroad in the f 


|worlkl cemprehentls all corresponding 
light wherever it may be found. Truth- 
| fulness, faithfulness and temperance are 
| Within the reach of the whole race of 
) man. ‘To accept them is to accept a gift 
jof God, a light trom heaven. But if 
jthe sons of Belial fail to live+to the 
\righteousness which they fully under- 
|stand, and the sons of God, in like 
|manoer, drop below their standard of 
|rizht, with what prospect of hope can a 
church look forward in anticipation of 
| harvesting the world into the Kingdom 
jof God. 


we 


| Why may we not in the fullness of 
jour souls, sing in the rapturous strains 
lof the poet :— 
“ Zion, arise, break forth in songs 
Of everlasting joy. 
To God eternal praise belongs 
Who doth thy foes destroy. 
' Thou Cherch of God, awake! awake! 
For light beams from on high, | ' 
From earth and dust thy garments shake 4 
Thy glory’s drawing nigh. ” 


Men do not light a lamp and put it 


| 


| 
| 


tomens on chords Each youthful heart to bless, 
the soul, breathe the sweet music of om feel 
Love, lifting our thoughts to God andi 
|heaven. Letus alllearn to *‘ play these} 4.4 keep a spirit mild, 
if sweet keys,” and make our earth &|With anxious feelings, to reclaim 
|paradise, and its inhabitants angels. The wayward youth or child. 
_ Canterbury, N. H. Thus like our Savior we may be, 
| In Zion, saviors too; 
CHRISTIAN CHARITY. Promoting peace and purity, 
ES In all we say and do. 
| Uplifting in affliction’s hour, | 
And now abideth Faith and Hope The weary, fainting soul; ae 
_ And Charity—these three; Employing all our time and power 
|The greatest one with which we cope, . To strengthen young and old. 
Is Christian Charity. Our blessed parents, who have trod 
|To patiently and meekly bear The path we now pursue, 
The plain and wholesome truth,— Have gathered many souls to God, 
|The ills of life, its wear and tear, And this now we may do. 
| And waywardness of youth, If we, with equal charity, 
1k equires that christian charity, _ Forgive, and long forbear, 
| The christian only knows, With manifested parity, 
| Who cultivates among the three, . Their gospel mantles wear; 
_ The smiling, blooming rose. So we, like them, may gather souls, 
|For though we have the miner’s wealth, From darkness, sin and loss ; 
| Hig anase-6f glittering gold, And as development unfolds, 
And—greatest of earth’s see ee Sustain them in the cross. 
_ And gifts, a hundred fold, Oh Charity, sweet Charity ! 
thoseeee we speak with. ‘tongues of men, _ Thy sufferance is long! 
I _ In eloquénee most free, And “ chief among the blessed three,” 
| i wield the sage’s pen, | Thou conquerest all wrong. 
| Yet, have not charity, ' | We'll wear thee as a garment fair, 
__ | We prove ourselves as “‘ sounding brass,” Throughout our journey here, 
Or “ tinkling cymbals” shoal; And let each word and act declare 
And when to spirit life we pass, _ Thy presence ever near. 
Remorse will fill the soul. ; And in the good time yet to be, 
Come, then, each fair profgssing saint, _ When from our toils we rest, 
Let each our lives review, Our grateful children we shall see 
And whatsoever proves a taint, Rise up and call us t 


We'll cleanse and startanew. 
'|But, deepest of all sinful hues, 

‘| Oncharity we find 

| Discloses to our sight a bruise 

Upon the feeble mind, 

Too deep and painful to behold, 

: Without a shedding tear ; 

| The aching heart so void and cold, 

| With love we would not cheer! 
But let us now Love’s healing balm, 

| With constancy apply, 

And every rising tempest calm, 

_ That clouds a sunny sky. 


|The young and tender buds, that need 
| The nourishment of life, 
.|To cherish with parental heed, 
}-Shall be our future strife. 
Our blessed Savior’s words shall be 
Engrayen with each thought, 
“Let litt children come to me, 
And noné forbid’ them not.” 
We'll draw each little¢rusting mind 
So closely to our owmpe- : 
That safe protection they may find | 
| Within our walls of home. 1 
And though advancing days of youth } 


| nd swhere we've sown the seeds of truth, 
"We find the pois’nous tare, ay 
We will not hopelessly repine, 4 
And in our weaknesg say,) 
Behold the fruitless waste @f time, 
Our work all thrown away! 
But strive we will with chtistian zeal, 
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Matted’ of course, as ills familiar borne, [wash away the stain of this soul“ Thou]. 


with half-careless scorn ; 
when the gnats that pester, poison too, 


hey must be crushed—and 80, Jack-priests, sinned of his own free will, but from 


must you. 


What poison worse than the foul canker- 


worm’s, 


the germ to blight the opening/the land was held by gevernment, on 
u 


Nor casuist wrigglings, nor sophistic squirms, | behalf of all the people. 
Henceforth can clear you; it should stir the|supported its own inhabitants. No 


blood 


Even of Gallios, whom your mummeries irk poor-houses. 


No more than puppet-posturings, to see 
The leaven of your impious piet 


In black and white once more at its foul work. |CT&45° their revenues. 
Hearts in these fevered days are not too clean,|but none were born slaves. Monasteries 


Imaginations not too sweet. What then? 
You'd peep and pry into the souls of men, 


To scent uncleanness out with snouts unclean ;| temples. 
You’d poke and pry upon e’en childhood’s|, — 
track 


cks 
For the snake’s trail. In maiden minds you’d| wound round the pyramid like struc- 


wake 


Specters more easy raised than banished. Take|*Ures; at each story. On the top was 


our nostrums hence! Sham spiritual quacks|the great stone of sacrifice, whereon 
Must not be trusted with our household’s 


health. 
We dread your creep of super-subtle stealth, 


Nor will we trust your fumbling hands to feel 


About the roots of life. Let spirit deal 


With spirit frankly in free day-light. Learn|purpose—food. The Jew may eat no 
That still our English natures scorn and spurn 


This fleshly inquisition of the flesh, 

Whose pryings serve no end but to enmesh 
Confessor and confessed in sense’s snare. 
So stand aside, let in the fresh June air, 
With flowery breath to sweeten once again 


The place your presence taints. all in 


vain 


You'd burrow, mole-wise, in the dirt: Give|when he purposed to sacrifice his own 


o’er! 


We will not have this bastard-birth of Rome—|20% 18a¢- »-Jt-was in his heart to do it. 


We'll guard from it the purity of home, 
Or crush it, like a viper, at the door! 


‘‘It is the old spirit of Henry the 


Eighth’s time.” 


‘«Hate the pope, the|to 100,000 yearly. 


knowest that this poor man ha8snot 


ithe influence of the sign of the zodiac 
under which he wasborn.” In Mexico. 


Each district 
They had hospitals, but 


the doctors did not protract cures to in- 
Slavery existed, 


and nunneries were found in their great 
Temples existed by the 


hundred, in and around cities. Stairs 


human beings were sacrificed, just as, 
under the Jewish priesthood, animals 
were killed on the altars, for the same 


flesh meat, except killed by the priest. 
He is.dllowed to kill nly five sorts of 
lanimals, oxen, sheep, goats, pigeons, 
doves. 

Abram came™near to the Mexicans 


‘‘The hand of Jacob held fast the heel 
of Esau.” | 
The Mexicans sacrificed from 20,000 


The victims consisted of two classes, 
srisonets of war and criminals. Oc-| 
casionally, a notable victim, like Isaac,| 
sas called for. The victims were gen- 
ally well treated, even pampered and 
feted, by the aristocracy. The Spanish 
priesthood sacrificed as many human} 
beings—men, women and children, in 
their infernal inquisitions, as the Mexi-| 
cans offeted in sacrifice. And they, as)< 
h retics, were tortured to death, then 
Whether the 
Spanish auto de fe, or the Mexican pro- 


f 


ent into endless hell-fire. 


cession, winding up, up, round andi: 
round, to the stone of sacrifice, was the 
most debasing to the people, I leave for 
others to decide. The Mexican was aw- 
fi lly grand and terrifically _impressive, 
being plainly seen at @ great distance. 
The Spanish was ipfernally suggestive 
of an eternalystate of devilish torment. |s 
May both be supplanted by a better 
system. 
Ts not the*Protestant atoning sacrific 
of Jesus, his blood to be drankand 
bathed in®as a fountain, the eating of 
flesh, as injthe Qatholic and Greek} 
churches, in saeramient, relic of a) 
former state of Mexican 
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3 overtake ys with a judgement from which} 
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cows. 


Social Bagrifice. 
It makes no difference wheter we live 
in isolated or commons! conditions we can- 


But more es 
es such as 
e necessity for 


gree of self-s grows spoatancously | 


cially is 
belong to. 


not escape the ii 


Of love o’er wee if eyes 

the happiest. one of their 
call ghts Paced, it for ance fheep wayings| Or aching hearts made glad 

are not made go - 

we so far forget ourselves © eng of year, you eyer by the rough winds f; 

pay ip on another. fal and ho wa warn Ariends;} ‘heats there below— 
And nae sure y as there ig ready bo recip rocele fhe same ; one soul what rest | 
ble law of com | #9 YOu; aie! even anxious ntpas’d by strife, iy 


nsation mw 
the universe tbat sooner 97 


there is po appe qe have 


to the sgmg amount we have inflicted pain 
upon others. 
fon oyity, prestige or position whic 
Ive us unjil doe yttermbdst farthing: 


excoedingly then should all 
Believers ve of the rights 


cach ober; put! 
ina community like ours, this is. is absolutely; 
impossible only by exercising constant self-’ 


denials aad self-sacrifices, owing te the “4 


erogeneeHs elements of character to be 
found in all Shaker compmaunities. 

By uniting with Believers, we tacitly a- 
gree to accept of these self-denials ag a part: 


of the terms and conditions, by which we' 
hold our union with, and regeive the bles- 


rae of, the collective brother and sister- 
ood. 
And this is a very advantageous arrange- 


ment for each of us individually, inasmuch i 


as it places us in a condition very favorable 


to the enjoyment of a life of contentment 
wherein our joys are infinitely multiplied 


gnd our sorrows divided. 


Now the absolute nature and extent: of 
the rights of every individual are not always 
readily discerned, and, by the young, are 
in danger of not being considered and res- 
pected, at all times, even when understood. 
This, I am happy to say, is not, generally, 
for want of a nd, benevolent, spirit on the 
part of the young, but oftener 1 e result of 
insufficient thoughtfulness. 

For these reasons, good rules and regula- 
tions have been established forour comfort 
and safety, and immunity from the pain ari- 
sing from the inyasion of the rights of any; 
rules by which all our relations may be 
and amicably mahttained-and 

ve and good offices constantly exchanged 
without confusion or alienation of confi- 
dence and friendship. - 

If we would only try to be governed by 
these good rules and we shoud 


is truegi eommu-| 
most every kind and de- and 


a” 


ab regret ing vio- Is There No Rest? 
ence to our cons there ne hap 
the righte of others Ou ess}. The up rest— 
toiling earth enfold t 
oy am sure, that if any one 
Yriaws ior one 
ie tha The tender stars beam from the ski 


With wistful look. upon the’ 93 


yeer be Like han 


oecgsions tg increage your, 


t t 


Instained by sin with 


Oh yes! I see ome 3 itp glad, 
good regulations and rules which experi- Who dwell so aven above: 
enge has sah” he safligient to secure So free from strife a sin and doubt. 
Fights That Angels strive to win their love, 
Our debt, compared to the Jarge s of gorrow fone, and 
mount of our possessions, is ; the’ eeding feet th ey the 
small flea on the huge body of the elephant, Until the stream of peace.they found, 


thet though pigmy in size, is 
giant in capacity of annoyipoe, and 
quently makes the hty pachyderm 
writhe pnder its merciless inflections. . 


Good sister Ruth Si al who nearly 


Out-flowing from the. ‘thrope.of God, 


And there are cheerful spixits here; 
Aud mild, and as day; 
Who win the silyer from the » 


| broke all our by tearing hexself a-; To. staye within their hearts away. 
way from as in the crael wey she did has: 

beer breaking anew the poke tthe gold My longings for a better life’ 

en chain that still bonn@ pertousby com-] Keep warm the fire within my 
ing back again oply to take away the last}  #or tho’ wnveat may gender atrife, 
rose of summer she hed left with us, kind- F will lead higher gogl. 


ly lea a remembran- 

‘Our only consolation is that she must. 

soon with all her blooming seuven-' 

ters, for neither Baths nor poses ever flour- 

ished long on a foreign soil. | Maria A.Wheeler. 


good old Morth,the]  WHEreee a trip to the 
onee genial home of the kindly remem be-|¥Frame fomillyand could hardly believe it 
red, but mow departed Stephen Easton’ | possible theg merelv itsfsce wash’d 
stands like a gnarled oak, strong io re-|and its hair combed, could have produced 
sist alj the storms and tides of fate, their] such a presto ehange effect on any giver 
fields all bloom'ng with promise, their gar-} place. 
ners all bursting with Naat and sober-si- As by the wand of a the rick- 
ded elder Amos looking perfectly satis-| ety had become stable;— the wr had be- 
fied with all the Sacansetionh of nature| come inviting and ihe had be- 
and providence and as hap py as though hej Come artistic. 
had a first claes mortgage on all Warren, Hvery thing stood ches »bright and 
county buttoned up in his jacket pocket. promptly, every de- 
Our stately brother, Augustu s, of away | 2nd upon it for convenience and comfort. 
down South, looks ike * giant A na No wonder the smiles play about the 
from. his labors: he seems to be fully pers- | good-natured countenances of Elder Isaac 
uaded that the present gereration is inca- [one bro. Leopold like t pring jamks in a 
pable of either understanding or apprecia- | p-fold. 
ting him, and therefore, like a true follow- | Cheerfulness, is the baiiastim the boat 


its glad, 


give for aoming so aad,fma 
The balm which stills a trourb owe 


er of the prophet, patiently waits the award of life, that enables us to stem all adverse 
of a more grateful posterity: 


winds and cross-currents that may beset ng 


And walk with we changing 
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THE PASSING HOUR. 


The intermixture of good and evil in hu- | 'Trne religion means-peace as well as pi- 


| believers but that they are also really hap-. 
man society, like that of light and dark-|-. y War means, in allits aspects, anta 
ness, day and night, summer and winter,}P*6" for is the only natural 


, r owth of e relizi _}onism to religion, as much as night means 
in the world of natura, a. more Believer can uly make to day, oF winter to summer. 
growth of: man’s natural cons ion | They cannot meet, even, and both stirvive 
we niust cultivate the one and repress the | 2 this showing to the world, that ‘they: 


are better and happier in the hich ff the meeting. The great high priest of all 
other as we do with the culinary plants and}; 4, that sc ag the pe seas thal Christendom taught us that peace is the 


noxious weeds of our gardens and fields. | sustains, the purer faith that inspires, then | °°" stone of all true faith ar ‘hope in him. 


The true Christian never combats evil in wil Can we use then the engiues of war t 
levery sun that rises show them War to 
another but to repress it, or transform it - ys 2 s, “| fablish, or protect the kingdom of peace? 

into virtue... The hardest of all trials to ,world made better by their being in it; and sot 3 S ot 


‘} Can we call upon the father of sin fo as- 
poor human nature is to withstand, in a thes Well the glory | sist in enthroning the son of righteousness? 


the malign hein of our enemy nourish the 
the inevitable; in our surroundings, of em-| gan-shiny bro | growth of the Christian graces in the fiekis 
hot reputation of being the most fluent tal k- one mighty pareut, God, and 
‘that the Get mar eur’ but or, as well ear the most genial member of “ith o1 b 
that not sap, or destro even,} community, but seems determined to tionalitic pry dat On th 
hoy may of destroys by his exemplary wase, ow o Our Father in Hos 
polenta! much more lotions itis to be useful than los by the eroed that guides 
the malaria of ungenial natures, nothing} The confirmed Slanderer is-the most de-| 20d acts are all right, saint Peter will nev- 
but the panoply of genuine Christianity can| testable of all Earth’s vermin: like ther close the golden gates upon us for the 
guard us.. Thats not only the best but| mole he grovels in the dark for prey; Jike | faults of our teachers or our surroundings. 
the noblest nature that conquers not only the earrion crow he feeds only on corrup-| Russia‘may rebuild with the bones of 
evil in itself, but withstands it in others. | tion; like the sneaking wolf he is a coward |™urdered Turks all the cities she has des- 
Forbearance is the most Heavenly of all| by instinct; like the fathereof sin a liar by | troyed, under the banner of The Cross, but 
the divine graces; it is in its very nature] profession; and like a loaded wagon, on a| od will accept no such peace-offering at 
boun es ion. UNION VILLAGE did not’*know the ampli- 
owm she, is the truest he- 
most of it. Susanna M.Brady. Ppty, fs proper ap PIness ne rank or llars of her surplus funds. 3 


position to promote. 
Through the efficiency of our Lightning —. | OUR socrETY owns, at this time, in the 
‘HOME PLACE 4,509 acres of land; in Hamilton 


~ 


| Willi Wi rood old friend, and genial “Th 
Express Deacon, bro. William Allinde Our go d, “The 
ware rickety ‘poard fences that have Shaker” comes to us with all the regulari-| eo. 0. 60 acres; making a total of 4,569 acres 
heen dancing hornpipes to every wind that | Y , and twelve times the frequency, of Kris. belongingto the society. since 1865 we 
blew are rapidly assuming the neat and og- ee — though he does not, like our} have sold 1880 acres of land in clinton co. 
derly appearance of regiments of soldiers| a knap-sack on his}, for $33,500-and 480 acres in za porte Ind. 
on dress parade. The First Family of Union Ayres te he the products of Fairy| for $2,500. m the same period we purchas- 
Village, to our shame be it speken, bas not, ectation, yet he has such ed, in this county, of Keever, 258 acres. 
for a long time, been in a condition of at-|P easant way of instructing, as well as en-| for $18,000; of J. M. Keever, .04 acres for 
tire to reeeive company without doing tertaining us that we really cannot help li} $9,000; of keever heirs 76 acres for $2.250; 
downright discredit to all her glorious an- king him, even though he-does, sometimes, | of s. pelaney, 7 acres for $1,500; of w. u. 
tecedents; but day is breaking upon her, suddenly yeer about to the North-West: walters, 18 acres for 1800 dollars; and in 
at last;and she now stands, like a bound and nearly knock us off our pins; but then, | yamilton to. 0. of L. D. poty, 60 acres for 
girl at the husking, and with both hands whenever that occurs, he kindly sets us. up|19 000 dollars; aggregating purchases of 
‘before her face while bro. William is ta-| #82 and tells us how to avoid the storm | 523 acres for 44,550 dollars; and sales, 2360 
‘king her measure for an entire new suit, |)” the future, so that we generally feel the} acres, for 36,050 dollars. assessed valua- 
with the promise of a first rate fit. wich he’ tion of our real-etate, at is 

T. We do uncer-| 286,000 dollars; of our chattel prcperty a 

“According to the Teamed Gunter, that| stood as implying that our “Shaker” friend | pout $1,000 dollars. since 1860 our taxes: 
universal referee on all disputed points, /1n the least bit resembles a thunder-cloud |haye ranged fram a minimum of 3,200° to 
“the Hebrew translated in Mo- of sun-shine playing upon- it,|. maximum of 5.800 dollars in a single year- 
ses’ account of the creation of man really | but rather the evening sky wi in-} 

“conceit” thus the stead of Tooking ONB OF the most malad ies to 

reading to be while Adam slept God} poor mortals down below. May he live a which hamanity | 
the conceit out of him’ and from it} thousand years! more fearful from act tha ict- 

‘made woman. This new version accounts,} Whoever desires it can havea ‘Shaker’ | ed With it, even Ts 
-in a most remarkable manner, for many_| Visit, monthly, for a-whole year by sending | are Utterly unconsclousor it: mie 

wonderful characteristies of the sex that,|to N. A. Briggs, Shaker Village, N. H: six|is hot contagious, 

by ere old version, are utterly incompre-| ty cents to pay traveling expenses. HAVE the women of the world quit sweep- 

hensible. «a Jing or the men of the world lost all appre- 

| an evidence that there is no loss with-|*.°>.. 
| ciation of cleanliness that the calls upon our 

_ It almost seems-as though time was go- out some gain’ the: prospective deficiency silver tongued broom trader are like origels’ 

ing back on the dial with good Elder Dat |“ fruit crop will save sister Susanna of}*. tan | 

vid and bro. Charles of the South House{| te Nurse-House at least a. half barrel .of | 


and that they were both getting younge paregoric in ministering to the crying needs| 45 THE ocean woud soon become a pu- 


and better looking every day while busi-¥°f Our young Johnnies and Jennies. its 
sily engaged in setting us a good example! Variety’s the spice of life and want of it ‘thout th ‘Set Ral 
‘by rapidly traveling out of debt  Ithe Sy ae would man without the agency of crosses to 
‘keep alive the divinity within him. 


| e 

& 


are We without salvation? — 
Wandr'ing stars thro’ sorrow’s 
Soon in sunless death entomb’d, 
~ Blessed Gospel of the Srviour, 
serene of faith andihope, 
Rainbow of heavens favor, > 


While thro earthly gloom we grope, 

Whille'thro earthly gloom we grope. 

' 2 Never can i prove, untaithful, 

To my holy heavenly cal); 

But in signation peacetu 

3 To thy clains 1 yield my all. 

Here Iam O Lord recieve me, 

All my talents shall be thine. 

y And tho earthly comforts leave me, 
Friends and all, yet thou art mine. 
Friends an all, yet thou art mine, 


& 


3 When the ‘storms of life are over. 
And to brighter realms I rise. 
Where the shining angels hover, ; 
O’er the heights of Paradise. 4 
Shall my ransomed spirit revel, 
Mid the flowers of heaven serene, 
Freed forever from all evil, 
ltob’d in loves supérnal sheen. 
Rob’d in loves rupernal sheen, 
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I stand as a freeman on the northern bank; 
Of old Erie that fresh water sea . 
And it cheers my very soul. 
To behold the waters roll . | 
And to think like those waters I’m free , 
Chorus O freedom dear freedom . 
Sweet freeiom forme. | 
And before Ill be a slave , 
I'll be buried in my grave. 


An‘ go home to my father so free . 
2 


I'm as free as the waters that roll at my feet, 
Or the Eagle that glides swiftly by , 
And no hammer do I hear. . 
Of the dreadful auctioneer . 
And the slave driver’s lash I defy . 
O freedom dear freedom etc . 
3 


O Master and Mistress d’ont grieve after me, 
Tho the waters between are so wide , 
And the atmosphere is pure , 

While my freedom is secure , 
And olu Johnny’s close by my side . 
O freedom dear freedom etc . 
4 

O Master | pray don’t come after me. 
For 1 can’t be a slave any more , 

I’m beyond the Tyrant’s laws , 
Sate beneath the Lion’s paws. 


And he’ll grow! if you come near the shore . 
O Freedom ass freedom etc . 
O don’t you ne the old tarry oak , 
Where you put on the last fortyfour . 
And you bow’d your lofty head . 
To behold: the blood I shed, 
O remember I bleed there no more. 
O freedom dear freedom etc. 
6 
O don’t you remember the , romise you made, 
At my old dying mother’s request , 
That I never should be sold , 
Kor silver nor for gold, 


While the sun roll’d our east t6 the west ~ 


O freedom dear freedom ete. - 
T 


© don’t you remember as soon as she was dead , 


Ere the sod had grown green or’e her grave : 
I was advertis’d for sale , 


And would now have heen in jail , 
Had I not cross’d the old Erie wave . 
. Ofreedom dear freedom etc. 
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Tile cloek: of 


Thy; shadow,is. suddenly. on our 


mMMONs | on Gan i ignore 
Tho’ appy an hour Before; 
The sun of the morning may shifie'on “our head, 
Ang evening a qur., abode with the dead - 

Qur, Sister, “is gone den her flight , 
We scarcely, can, ‘Sense that s re 18 sight , 
Yet death has been with: Mert is oer, 


she is releas’d from earth 
What need! we. ak of hit tah 
Since all her good ‘works 
Mother’s pure liv’d she 
She's trespare’d rod ; 
And who so suffer’d for rightéslshed’s sake 
hat shall not of pleasure eternal partake: es 
6. 


‘The. work of progression i in goodies and truth , 
She’s persev in, ftom the days of youth. 
And Af how fai lightful must be the reward!’ 

Of all who thus faithfully follow the Lord? — 


But O ! could the y oung daly treasure thie truth , 
And walk with their God in the days of their youth , 
To what lovely mansions arid’ treasures they 71] go , | 
And sweetly to reap what mney, carefully sow . | 


t+ 


O Yea may we ‘ali in ‘eid ‘holin’ss live , 


Qur-talents and time to the to ve 
lo 


may we abide in the vine of! | 
‘ And be led by the Lamb and the-Dove | 


‘Dear Sister remember us when faraway, | 
that lovely land whither death canpot stray 3. 

e all shall depart in the order vft 

And join you in that aenry region ale 


Lear Sister farewell Rd eur blessing and love ; 
with us {o cheer and our virtue improve , 
love and in union may We ever dwell , 


And in thie good feeling we bid thee farewell. 
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‘This medicine is precisely what its name imports, and has been in use for s 
number poh rte among the several tamilies of the Society of Shakers, as the prin- 
cipal remedy for Coughs and affections of the Chest. aS 

It is a Tonic Anodyne expectorant; and being prepared expressly for domes- 
tic use, the choicest of ingredients have been selected; these have been prepared 
and combined by the most approved chemical processes, without regard to labor 
or expense. 

a This is not a Patent Medicine, nor a Secret Remedy, and we make no 
secret of its composition. | 

‘The Basis ot this preparation is fresh Wild Cherry The efficacy o 
Wild Cherry in Pectoral affections is universa y nowp; but the object ts fre- 
quently deteated by a want of skill or knowledge in the preparation, The Or- 

nie Acid to which it owes i's peculiar virtnes, is very volatile, and consequent! 
is destroyed or dissipated by heat; hence the disappointment so often eaietianeed 


in the use of this invaluable remedy. From iguorance or carelessness the Burk is | 


kept until every particle of the Aromati¢ Acid has evaporated; or it is subjected 


to the temperature of boiling alcohol or water, by which all its medicinal virtues. 
are scattered to the winds. 


In our preparation the bark used is fresh, and the Extract is made with cold 


Alcohol—the powerful and agreeable Aroma of the Wild Cherry is there to speak | 


for itself. 


: Besides the Wild Cherry, Squills and Seneca Snake-reot are the leading in- 
gredients of the Shaker Cough Syrup. 
Rhubarb is also added. This is, perhaps, a novel ingredient in a cough 
mixture, but we ure satistie! of its value, from long experience. It acts as a mild 
tonic, and is also useful in preventing constipation and regulating the action of 


the bowels, thus obviating the common necessity of resorting to the use of cathar- 


constituents. Notwithstanding the prejudices of ignorance, physicians know the 
value of opium and antimony in pectoral affections. The one allays irritation, 
the other acts as a sedative, expectorant and febrifuge; in combination they meet 


many indications in diseases of the respiratory organs, better than almost any. 


repara- 
tion, they complete, as we verily believe, the best Cough Medicine ever offered to. 


other medicament; and when united with the other ingredients of this 


the afflicted. 
Persons desiring the Cough Syrup can be supplied by addressing 


For Sale by Druggists Generally. 


Morphia and Antimony, in very small proportions, are the remaining } 
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